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THE MONTH OF JULY. 


July, so named in compliment to the great | ing at the approach of winter: they have 
Roman commander, was called by the Sax- | 





vest. 

As January is the coldest, July is the 
hottest, month of the year. 
fluence of the sun, indeed, is continually di- 
minishing after the summer-solstice ; but the 


The direct in-, 


therefore no time to lose in indolence, but 


ons Hey-Monat, or the season of hay har- ; must make the most of their short existence ; 


‘especially as their most perfect state contin- 


ues only during a part of their lives. All 
insects undergo three changes, in each of 


which they are transformed toa totally dif- 


| ferent appearance. 


earth and the air have been so thoroughly ' 
; they crawl upon many feet, and are extreme- 


ly voracious; many kinds of them doing 


heated, .)..’ the warmth which they retained 
more than compensates, for atime, the dim- 
inution of solar rays. 
weather upon the face of nature soon become 
manifest. All the 


at the same time their leaves and stalks lose 
their verdure, und the whole plant hastens to 
decay. Many plants, however, do not begin 
to ower till July: these are, particularly, 
the aromatic, the succulent, or thick-leaved, 
several of the aquatic, and of those called 
compound-flowered, in which many florets 


The effects of this: 


; 


flowers of the fermer | 
month diminish in beauty, shrivel, and fall ; | 


are collected into one head, as the thistle. 


the sowthistle, hawkweed, &c. 


this month; and, with its 
flowers, gives an agreeable sensation of cool- 
hess to the eye. 


The lily is | 
one of the principal ornaments of gardens in | such as the honey of flowors and juices of 


delicate white - 


a 


From the egg, they first 
turn into the caterpiller or maggot, when 


much mischief in the gardens, and some- 
times devouring the leaves of the trees, and 
even the herbage on the ground. This is 
their state in the spring. They next become 
aurelius or chrysalides, when they resemble 
an infant closely wraptin swaddling clothes, 
being motionless, taking no nourishment, 
and, indeed, having no appearance of living 
creatures. [rom this state they burst forth 
into a perfect insect, shining in all its colors, 
furnished with wings, full of activity, capa- 
ble of propagating its species, and feeding, 
for the most part, on thin liquid aliments, 


Most of them continue thus but a 
The male impregnates the fe- 


animals. 
short time. 


_ male ; she lays her eggs; and they both die. 


The animal creation seems oppressed with 


languor during this hot season, and either 


seek the recesses of woods, or resort to pools | 
and streams, to cool their bodies and quench ; 


their thirst. 
The insect tribe, however, are peculiarly 


active and vigorous in the hottest weather. | 
‘ «« Welcome, yeshades! ye bowery thickets, hail ; 


These minute creatures are for the most part 
annual, being hatched in the spring, and dy- 
19 


This is a favorite season for the entomolo- 
gist. Large copper and other butterflies are 
also to be found. 

The luxury of cooling shades is now pe- 
culiarly grateful ; and, indeed, is scarcely de- 


sired in this climate longer than a few weeks. 


at the height of summer. 


Ye lofty pines! ye venerable oaks; 
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Ye ashes wild, resounding o’er tke steep; 
Delicious is your shelter to the soul, 
As to the hanted hart the sallying spring.”’ 

THOMSON. 


om 


the richest products of the warmer Climates 
Fowls moult, or lose their feathers, dy.. 
{this month. The smaller birds do not 


"thi «a delichtfu! iis) moult so early ; but all renew their plumag 
bathing, too, is a delightiul amusement at | before winter, when they are in their fines, 


this season ; and happy is the swimmer who } 
is able to enjoy the full pleasure of this: 
healthfal exercise. The power of habit to; 
improve the natural faculties is in nothing ; 
more apparent than in the art of swimming. } 
Man, without practice, is utterly unble to, 
support himseifin the water. In these north- 
ern countries, the pleasant bathing being 
short, few in proportion can swim at all; 
and even to those who have acquired the art, 
it is a laborious and fatiguing exercise. 
Whereas _in the tropical countries, where 
from their very infancy both sexes are con- 
tinually plunging into the water, they become 
a sort of amphibious creatures, swimming 
and diving with the utmost ease, and for 
hours together, without intermission. 


—- 


—_ 





wore 





year cause such an evaporation from the sur- 
face of the earth and waters, that, after some 
continuance of dry weather, large heav 
clouds are formed, which at length let fall 
their collected fluid in extremely copious 
showers, and these frequently beat down the 
full-grown grain, and sometimes deluge the 
country with sudden floods. Thunder and 
lightning generally accompany these sum- 
mer storms. Lightning is a collection of 
electric fire drawn from heated air and earth, 
and accumulated in the clouds, which, at 
length overcharged, suddenly let go their; 
contents in the form of broad flashes or fiery 
darts. These are attracted again by the 
earth, and often intercepted by buildings, 
trees, and other elevated objects, which are 
shattered by the shock. Thander is the} 
noise occasioned by the explosion, and there- 
fore always follows the lightning ; the sound } 
traveling slower to our ears than the light to } 
our eyes. Just the same thing hap- 
ens when a gun is fired, at a distance. } 
hen we hear the thunder, therefore, all } 
danger from that flash of lightning is over ; | 
and thunder, though so awful and tremen- | 
dous to the ear, is of itself entirely harmless. ! 


The excessive heats of this period of the 
$ 





eet 


The effects of the great heat on the hu- 
man body are agreeably allayed by the va-} 
rious wholesome fruits which Providence of- 
fers at this season for the use of man. Those | 
which are now ripe are of all the most cool- ; 
ing and refreshing ; as currants, rooseberries, } 


and warmest clothing. 








THE YOUTH TO HIS SISTER. 


BY. T. B. THAYER, 
Sweet sister, dear departed one, 
How often comes the thought 
Of thee, and all the holy truths 
Thy love and faith have taught. 
That face, the look, the placid smile, 
Are still before my sight, 
All through the long and toilsome day, 
All through the solemn night. : 
And beautiful and pure the dreams 
Of that bright world above, 
In which thy spirit breathes to mine 
its words of holv love. 
And still, oh, still commune with me, 
And leave me not, I pray. 
While yet the Father’s wisdom deems 
It best for me to stay. 


But with me when the day is forth, 
With ever garnished beams, 

And when night’s shadows gather round, 
Still visit me in dreams. 

And if in sim’s dark, devious paths, 
My wayward feet shall stray, 

Then gently raise thy thin white hand, 
And beckon me away. 

Oh never leave me, Mary, dear ; 
Yor when all others fail, 

Mv poor, weak heart will hear thee ~.fl, 
Thy pleadings will prevail. 


And when the hopes of early years 
Shall one by one depart, 
And dark and mournfa) thoughts come down 
Like night upon the heart— 
Come to me then, and let mé look, 
Inté thy soft mild eyes, 
And the g!oom shall pass from off thy soul, 
As clouds from summer skies, 
And when my pulse is faint aud low, 
And dark and dim my brain, 
And the worn body quails beneath 
The strong stern grasp of pain— 
Then be thou near, and let me see 
That pitying face of thine ; 
Oh, lay thy hand upon my brow 
And press thy cheek to mine ; 
And I shall bear with calmer trust, 
With strength that faileth not, 
Whatever weight of woe or grief 
Is measured to my lot. 


And when the shadowy vale of pain 
And suffering is passed, 

And Death; the Messenger of God, 
Shall conte to me at last, 

O come with him, sweet sister, come, 
And take me by the hand, 

And I will joy to go with thee 
To the far spirit land. 








Never trast with a secret a married man who 


raspberries, strawberries, and cherries. | loves his wife, for he will tell her,,and she will te! 
These are no less salutary and useful, than | her sister, and her sister will tell everybody. 
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GEOLOGY. 
The favorite resort of the geologist is the ; the common felspar contains potash ; a sec- 
lofty mountains and their lone valleys. In jond variety contains soda, and a third also 


j alumina, which form clay when decomposed, 


their towering rocks and majestic precipices } lime. 
he sees clear traces of those tremendous for-} Granite, besides these two minerals, con- 
ces Which have agitated and convulsed the ' tains mica, well known from dividing into 
slobe. In searching out these, he is led into | thin, transparent, elastic plates, of a bright 
wild scenes of the most romantic beauty, ; silvery color. It has so much the appear- 
which have been for ages concealed in the ; ance of a metal, that ignorant persons often 
remote wilderness. He thus sees and enjoys ; mistake it for silver, and the yellow varieties 
much which is hid from others, who have for gold. Common granite consists of these 
not this motive to explore these lonely soli- {three minerals, in various proportions, and is 
tades. Here also his science gives meaning | of a white or red color, Besides them, how- 
to natural appearances, which to other men ‘ever, a fourth mineral, of a dark green or 
seem unintelligible and repulsive. In the } black color,oceurs in it. This is named 
rade blocks scattered over a mountain-side, ) hornblende, and much resembles another 
he finds a confirmation or confutation of a | green mineral, named augite. 
theory of the universe, or an explanation; Of these five minerals, now named, almost 
of facts observed in some remote quarter of }the whole rocks on the earth consist, and 
the globe. ‘there are few which do not contain one or 

Geologists use the word rock in a more {other of them. The only other substances 
extended sense than in common language. j of much importance are lime, the carbonate 
All the great extended masses composing the {of which forms the common limestone, and 
crust of the earth are rocks, and even beds ; marble; and iron, a small proportion of 
of sand or clay receive the same name. } which is found in alinost every rock, while 
Rocks are either simple, consisting of one ; its ores, from which the metal can be prepar- 
mineral, or compound, composed ef two or }ed, are very abundant. From these few 
more. } minerals, with some others of rarer occur- 

Quartz, or the silica of the chymist, oc- rence, a great variety of rocks are formed, 
curs ina great variety of forms. It is itself some geologists enumerating from two to 
a compound substance, formed of oxygen, ; three hundred species. 
the vital air we breathe, and of silicon, for- ' : 

OUR MOTHERS. 


metly believed te be a metal, but now placed } 
by chymists ina different class. Its com- | Round the idea of one’s mother, the mind 
pound, silica, is the most abundant substance ! of man clings with fond affection. It is the 
on the globe, forming more than half of that | first thought stamped upon our infant hearts, 
part of it with which we are acquainted. when yet soft and capable of receiving the 
The common white “chuckie-stones” of | most profound impressions, and all the after 
children, is one of its most characteristic va- feelings of the world are more or less light 
rieties ; the gun-flints of the sportsmen are {in comparison. I do not know that even in 
fashioned from another, the dark color being our old age we do not look back to that feel- 
caused by some extraneous mixture ; and the jing as the sweetest we have ever known 
fine pure rock crystal, the Cairngorm stones, } through life. Our passions and our wilful- 
the amethyst, cornelian, and jasper, are all } ness may lead us far from the object of our 
other varieties of this mineral, in more or } filial love ; we may learn even to pain her 
less purity. It hasmany colors, yellow, red, heart, to oppose her wishes, to violate her 
brown, green, blue and black, but is most } commmands ; we may become wild, head- 
commonly white or gray. It also appears} strong and angry at her councils or opposi- 
when crystalized in several forms, but very } tion ; but when death hasstilled her monito- 
frequently in six-sided prisms, ending im @jry voice, and nothing but calm memory 
pyramid with the same number of planes. | emains to recapitulate her good deeds, 
Besides the quartz forming the sand-stone, ; affection, like a flower beaten to the 
two and sometimes three other minerals are ; ground by a past storm, raises up her head 
found in it. The quartz is usually of a} and smiles amid her tears. Round that idea, 
white color and glassy aspect, but along with ; as we have said, the mind clings with fond 
itis another mineral of a duller white or } aflection ; and even when the earliest period 
red color, and less hard, named felspar. Of } of our loss forces memory to be silent, fancy 
this there are several varieties, differing in takes the place of remeinbrance, and twines 
chymical composition. Besides silica and ‘the image of our dead parent with a gar- 
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LIFE’S SUNNY SPOTS. 


BY THE LATE WILLIAM LEGGET. 





Throngh life’s dark and thorny path, 
Its goal the silent tomb, 

It yet some spots of sunshine hath, 
‘That smile amid the gloom; 

The friend who weal and wo partakes, 
Unchanged what’er his lot, 

Who kindly soothes the heart that aches, 
Is sure a sunny spot. 


‘I'he wife who half our burden bears, 
And utters not a moan ; 

Whose ready hand wipes off our tears, 
Unheeded all her own: 

Who treasures every kindly word, 
Each harsher one forgot, 

And carols blithely as a bird, 
She's too, a sunny spot. 


The child who lifts at morn and eve, 
In prayer its tiny voice, 

Who grieves whene’er its parents grieve 
And joys when they rejoice, 

In whose bright eye young genius glows, 
Whose heart without a blot 

Is fresh and gay as summer’s rose, 
That child’s a sunny spot. 


There's yet upon life’s varied road 
One spot of brighter glow, 

Where sorrow half forgets its load 
And tears no longer flow; 

Friendship may wither, love decline, 
Our child his honor blot : 

But still undimmed that spot will shine, 
Religion lights that spot. 





FRIENDSHIP. 


How dear a gem is friendship! It sweet- 
ens the bitter cup, and it smooths the thorny 
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land of graces, and beauties, and virtues, | friend is like a serpent coiled in the oras 
which we doubt not that she possessed. 


lying in ambush for its prey, and his unhap, 
py victim is ensnared before he is aware th; 
danger is nigh. Some will be our frien: 
while prosperity blooms along our pathway . 
' then all goes along pleasantly and harmon). 
/ously ; but when adversity with its chilly 
‘blast sweeps away the flowers of prosperity, 
‘and naught but the leafless stock, the reeo). 
‘lection of the past, remains, then we look 
around for our friends. Alas! they are gouge 
}—ves, gone when we most needed them! 
But, to obtain true friends, we have a par 
‘to act; we must show ourselves friendly to 
| our acquaintances and friends, and those wiih 
‘whom we associate. The majority of us 
‘are of the unfortunate class. Bright, may- 
; hap, was our childhood’s future. ‘Then pros. 
‘ perity and happiness encircled our families, 
; but misfortune overtakes us and our worldly 
prospects are blighted. SE i 
, Many of us have had our family circles 
‘broken by the impartial hand of death. We 
have seen a kind father, an indulgent mother, 
‘ consigned to the silent grave. A tender and 
‘ confiding bosom copanion has been snatched 
' from our embrace ; or peradventure, a sou ot 
'a daughter, on whom we leaned for succor, 
has been stricken down in the noontide o! 
‘life. And who has not received the unwel: 
‘come letter which bears the record that death 
‘has entered his circle of fond relations, and 
taken hence one or more? Unwelcome tic. 
‘ings indeed! It is while perusing such fatal 
‘ intelligence that our hearts are ready to burst 
‘with grief. Painful thought! that we had 
not the privilege of standing by their couch 
of pain, and administering to their varied 
’ wants..or of bearing their farewell advice, 


) 
‘ 


‘nor of seeing the last flicker of the lamp ol 


(PP aye 


path of life, How pleasing the idea, how  jifg as it was gently extinguished by the hand 
animating the thought, that we have friends. ‘ofdeath. Then how alleviating to the afilict- 
Hew much to be prized is a true friend in ‘ed soul it is, to have a friend that will sympa- 
an we pagel always confide. friend } thize with us in our afiliction, and with kind 

a he ay Th ask, _ ty Len aay i and consoling words pour in the oil and 
7 ow may } Know them?’ Let us ask;} wine into the bruised heart. Again, if any 

ow did the man that fell among thieves | thing transpires, to add happiness to the con- 


know who was his friend? You would rea- tented mind, how brightly that spark wil! 


dily answer, the Samaritan, because he show- ‘kindle when shared with a true and faithful 


ed mercy. | fs . } friend. 

A true friend, whose heart is drawn out in +s Chak Roya; wile Ghtsided, Will always increase 

: . ur joys, , os, 
sym athy for those around, be: ho is ready to Our wx or 3 when divided, are hushed into peace. 
speak a word of consolation tothe afflic- | 
ted, aad whose hand is ready to administer; Under considerations like these, ought we 
relief without expecting recompense, is to be | not to show ourselves friendly to ail? if we 
prized above the sparkling gems of earth. ‘meet a stranger treat him kindly, for we know 

But a false friend is more to be dreaded} not what secret sorrow is his. We litle 


than an avowed enemy; for we know nord hege what painful emotions are throbbing in 
design of an enemy is to injure, but a false} his bosom. A mild word, or friendly look, 
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or some little act of kidness, may be the | 
means of alleviating much heart-felt sorrow. | 


o 


ee en 


HUMILITY. 

If thy vessel be smal! in the ocean of this 
world—if meanness of possessions be thy al- 
loument upon this earth, forget not those vir- | 
wes which the great Disposer of all bids thee 
entertain for thy quality and condition—that 
is, submission, humility, contentment of mind 
and industry.—Contentment may dwell in all | 

To be low, but above contempt | 
may be high enough to be happy. But many | 
of low degree may be higher than com- | 
puted, and some cubits above the common 
mensuration ; for, in all states, virtue gives 
qualifications and allowances which mark 
out defects. Rough diamonds are sometimes 
mistaken for pebbles ; and meanness may be 
rich in accomplishments which riches in vain 
desire. If our merit be above our intrinsical 
value or greater than we go for, or our value 
than our valuation,—and if we stand higher } 
in God’s than the censor’s book, itmay make | 
some equitable balance in the inequalities of , 
this world and there may be no such vast} 
chasm or gulf between disparities as common ' 
measures determine. ‘The Divine eye looks | 
upon high and low indifferently from that of | 
nen. ‘I'hey who seem to stand upon Olym- | 
pus, and high mounted unto our eyes, may | 
vebut in the valley and low ground unto} 
his; for he looks upon those as highest who } 
nearest approach his divinity, and upon those | 


as lowest who are farthest from him. 
; 


~ 


~ 


? 
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Dress.—There is not an hour in the day | 
in which a man so rauch likes to see his wife } 
dressed with neatness as when she leaves 
het bedroom and sits down to breakfast. At 
any other moment, vanity stimulates her ef- 
iortsat the toilette, for she expects to be seen ; 
butat this retired and early hour, itis for 
ihe very sake of cleanliness, for the very 
ake of pleasing her husband, “a woman 
‘hould never appear untidy or badly dressed 
the presence of her husband.” While he , 
vasa lover, what a sad piece of business if } 
te caught her dressed to disadvantage. “Oh 
lear, there he is, and my hair allin papers ; 
‘nd this frightful and unbecoming cap! I 
‘ad nu idea he would have been here so 
‘arly; let me off to my toilette?” Butnow 
‘eis your husband. ‘ Dear me, what con- | 
“quence is it? My object is gained, my ef- | 
“ts to win him, and my little maneuvers | 
“captivate, have been succeseful, and it is 


; 
| 
| 


LPL le 


/ among the mountains, and scarcely saw any 


_ morning, and all the day long, her extreme 


, appearance, made her quite an agreeable ob- 
ject; her husbgnd loved her, and would look 


, the power of pleasing or dipleasing. 


; cotemporary who sings the following lively 








very hard if a woman isto pass her life in 
endeavoring to please her husband!" I re- 
member greatly admiriaga lady who lived 


one but her husband, She was rather a 
plain woman ; yet when at breakfast each 


neatness, and attention to the niceness of her 


at her with more pleasure than ata pretty 
woman dressed soiled and unladily; for be- 
lieve me those things, (though your hus- 
band appeats not to notice them, nor perhaps 
is he conscious of the cause) strongly possess 





THE HAPPY FARMER. 


There is somethiag eertainly very captiva- 
ting in the quiet, peaceful and healthy life of 
a Farmer. We always thought so and think 
so none the less now from the praises of a 


Lune :— 

It does one’s heart good to,see a merry 
round-faced farmer. So independent, and 
yet so free from vanities, and pride, so rich 
and yet se industrious—so patient and _per- 
severing in his calling, and yet so kind, social 
and obliging. ‘There are a thousand noble 
traits about his character. He is generally 
hospitable—eat and drink with him, and he 
won’t seta mark on you and sweat it out 
with double compound interest, as some | 
know will—you are welcome. He will do 
you a kindness without expecting a return 
by way of compensation—it is not so with 
every body. He is generally more honest 
and sincere—less disposed to deal in low and 
underhand cunning, than many I could 
name. He gives society its best support~—if 
the firmest pillar that supports the edifice of 
government—he is the lord of nature. Look 
at him in his homespun and gray—gentle- 
men !—laugh at him if you will—but believe 
me, he can laugh back if he pleases. 





ae ee ee se - — 


DIVINE PROTECTION. 

In an account of a lost child in Missouri, going the 
newspaper rounds, we find a sentiment, that, for 
simple expression of that confidiag reliance on the 
Divine care, which should characterize a believer in 
a Providence, we have never seen surpassed. The 
little boy, narrating the incidents of his wanderings, 
when night came on, says---** It grew very dark, and 
I asked God to take care of litle Johnny, and went 
to sleep.”’ 
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MY BABY. 
BY uns. 3, 8. SWIFT. 
Have you seen our precious baby, 
With its eyes of ——— 
Its lips—two dewy rose-bu 
In dimpling smiles are set, 


So pure, so fair and fragile, 
It seems an angel given 
To lead our earthborn spirts 
Up to its native Heaven. 


It is a petted darling 
This little babe of ours— 

It sports in life’s warm sunshine— 
A bud among the flowers, 


And as his wings steal o’er it, 
It adds a lovelier grace. 


Fach day some new born beauty 
Is bursting into life; 

I know not which is sweetest, 
My baby or my wife. 





THE HUSBAND. 


The fond protecting love of a devoted hus- 
band, is like the tall and stately oak, that 
rears its graceful foliage beside some happy 
cot to which its leafy honors afford reviving 
shade; while its branches shelter the melo- 
diotis songsters of the verdant grove, who 
within its hallowed precincts nurture their 
callow brood, unmolested by school-boy 
pranks. Oh! 'tis the Egean shield, which 
casts far and wide, its bright, defensive rays 
around the timid, shrinking from the best, 
most tenderly beloved object of his warm 
heart's pristine love and veneration. 

The hallowed affection of such a husband, 
is the far off goal to which the adoring wife’s 
most ardent wishes fly, born upon the strong 
untiring pinions of woman’s faithful, never 
ending love. Cherished by the smile of 
such a faultless being, the envious summer’s 
parching heat, the ruthless winter’s pinching 
cold, to her impart no pangs ; they pass un- 
heeded by her well defended head, light as 
the fleecy cloud ; unregarded as the zephyr’s 
balmy breath. Supported by his manly 
form, what sorrow can assail, what anxious 
cares invade her bosom’s soft repose ; serene 
as the smooth surface of the glassy lake, 
unrufiled by the storm’s rude blast, her 
peaceful hours mes on pleasure’s wing. 

How beautiful is sucha union! Oh! ’tis 


we er rer mewn ne ee — 


Timé waves his gentlest pinion : 
. Around its cherub face; 





a sight that angels might delight to fix their 
lingering gaze upon, lost in mute rapture} 


and admiringawe. Mutually giving and re-' 
ceiving strength, the blissful pair tread life's 


Oy I li - 


‘ thorny path, on “light fantastic toe,” gaily 


tripping on unmindful of us all, of care oy 
woe; his powerful arm each dangerous 
brier removes ; her delicate fingers present to 
his refreshed senses; each beautious flowe; 
that shedsits perfume on their illumined 
way. 


THE GENTLENESS OF CHRIST. 


What an expression! How much to ad. 
mire ;how much to imitate! Christ per. 
formed great deeds such as no one else eve; 
did; but not that we should imitate them. 
He spake to the tempest, and stilled the roll. 
ing billows—but not that we should lift up 
our voices when the winds blow, and thun- 
der rolls, and the waves are piled mountains 
high, and attempt to hush them to peace, 
He stood by the grave and spake ; and the 
dead man left the tomb and came again 
to life—but not that we should place our. 
selves by the graves of the dead and attemp: 
to restore them to life. He opened the eyes 
of the blind, and taught the lame man to 
leap as a dart, and the tongue of the dum) 
to sing—but not that ws should imitate him 
in this, or attempt by miracle to give vigor 
to the feeble, or health to the deceased. But 
Christ was meek and gentle, that we might 
be so too. Christ was benignant and kind, 
that we might be so too. Christ patiently 
bore reviling, that we might do it also; he 
was not irritable ; and uncharitable, and fret- 
ful, and envious, aad revengeful—and in all 
these we may imitate him. His wasa lil 
of benevolence ; diffusive like the light of the 
morning without clouds; a life undisturbed 
by cunflicting emotions; unbroken by 2 
harsh and dissatisfied temper ; kind when 
others were unkind ; gentle when the storms 
of furious passion raged in their bosoms; 
and tranquil and serene while all around him 
were distreted by anger, and ambition, and 
envy, and revenge. To us may the same 
spirit be given ; and while the world around 
is agitated with passion, and pride, and wratt, 
in our hearts, may there reign for evermore 
“the gentleness of Christ.” 








James the First used to say that the happiest !o! 
in life was that which set a man below the office of 
a justice of the peace, and above that of a petty 
constable. 


‘«T am the most fortanate man,’’—wrote, in a ©" 
fidential letter, another king, who yet bears upon" his 
brow oneof the noblest crowns of Europe, ‘‘ and yo" 
will not find many who, like me, after a twenty ye" 
acquaintance, and a nineteen years’ marriage, finds 
now the heart of his wife as divine, her eyes as hes 
enly, as in the first days of his love.”’——[.1 Dt’ 
hy F. Bremer. 
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SCENE IN A SCHOOL ROOM. 

«First class in philosophy come up. Ichabod, 
what are the properties of heat? ’’ ‘*'The properties 
of heat is to bake bread, bile water, cook eggs, and-”’ 

Stop!—Next. What are the properties of heat ? ’’ 
« The properties of heat is to warm your toes, when 
they gets cold, by holding ’em to the fire, and-so- 
forth.’ 

« Next. What are the properties of heat, Solon ?’’ 
«The chief properties of heat is that it expands bo- 
dies, while cold contracts them.”” 

“Very good Solon. Can you give an example ?”’ 
«Yes,sir. In summer, when it is hot, the day is 
jong: in winter, when itis cold, it gets to be very 
short.” 

‘«Go to the head, Solon : boys take your seats’’— 
and the learned pedagogue was lost in wonder that so 


fymiliar an instance of illustration should have es. | 


caped his philosophic mind.”’ 





When upon mature deliberation, you are persua- 
ded a thing is fit to be done do it boldly; and do not 
afleet privacy in it, or concern yourself at all what 
impertinent censures or reflections the world will pass 
vpon it. For if the thing be not just and innocent it 
ought not to be atempted at all, though ever so se- 
cretly. And if it be, you do very foolishly to stand 
in fear of those who will themselves do ill in censur- 
ing and condeming what you do well. 





“Whatever may be the customs and laws of a 
country, Women must always give the tone to morals”’ 
This is the profound remark of Amie Martin. Pierre 
Vidal is not less emphatic ;— 


If aught of goodness or of grace 
Be mine, hers be the glory, 
She led me on in wisdom’s path, 
And set the light before me. 





Love is the shadow of the morning, which'decreas- 
tsasthe day advances. 
f the evening, which strengthens with the setting 
wn of life. What shadows we are, and what shad- 
ows We pursue ? 





The Alexandria Gazette says, wittily, of a late de- 
inte in the House, that Mr. Wick, of Indiana, next 
tained the floor, and made an amusing speech, but 
tuned out at the end of the hour without shedding any 
light upon the subject. 





It was remarked of Themistocles that he preferred 
marrying his daughter toa man who lacked wealth, 
— than one who lacked sense. Had all fathers 


rid would have been spared. 
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Friendship is the shadow ° 


lol 


~—A* 


ADVICE TO YOUNG WOMEN. 
' ‘Trust not to uncertain riches, but prepare 
‘yourselves for every emergency in, life. 
‘Learn to be not dependant on servants to 
make bread; sweep your floors and dara 
; your own stockings. Above all, do not es- 
‘teem too lightly those young men who sus- 
‘tain themselves and their aged parents by 
} the work of their own hands, while you ca- 
, Tess, and recive into your company those la- 
i zy, idle popinjays, who never lift a finger to 
j help themselves, as long asthey can keep 
{ body and soul together, and find funds suffi- 
cient to live in fashion. If you are wise 
you will Jook at this subject in the light we 
do; and when you are old enough to become 
wives, you will prefer the honest mechanic, 
with nota cent to commence life, to the fash- 
) ionable loafer with a capital of ten thousand 
| dollars. Whenever we hear remarked, 

“such a young lady has married a fortune,” 
| we always tremble for her future prosperity. 
Riches left to children by wealthy parents 
turn out to be a curse rather than a blessing, 
young women remember this, and instead of 
} sounding the purse of your lovers and exam- 
ining the cut of their coats, Jook into their 
coats, look into their habits and their hearts. 
Mark if they have trades, and can depend 
upon themselves ; see thatthey have minds 
which will lead them to look above the but- 
terfly existence. Talk not of the beautiful 
white skin and the soft delicate hand, the 
splendid form and fine appearance of the 
young gentleman. Let not these considera- 
tions engross your thoughts. 


—— 


> 
‘ 
) 
‘ 





It may be wrong, but wecannot help it— 
we have a repugnance amounting almost to 
dislike for that class of christians who think 
; more of a long face than of a pure heart— 

more of outward forms than of heart-felt 
 devotion—who are exceedingly particular 
to observe the outward appearance of sancti- 
ty, while the heart is the seat of pride and 
‘like a cage of unclean beasts. e do not, 
we cannot think much of that kind of reli- 
gion which is made a cloak for the body, 








‘our eau ideal of religion is one that adorns 


‘the heart. We do not believe that God 
‘looks with disapprobation upon a placid 


| countenance, or that he regards with anger 


‘acheerfal heart. It may be well enough for 


10f the same opinion, what a lot of fools the ‘those Who thiuk him an se sea e Mrs 


‘to clothe themselves in sackcloth, and s 


‘ 
; 


roud 


Aboy called a doctor to visit his father, who had | themselves in gloom ; but we like to see those 


delirium tremens : not.rightly remembering the | 


who havea better faith and brighter hopes, 


ne of the disease, he called it the devil’s trembles | live better lives and wear brighter counte- 
"aking bad Latin, bnt very good English. 


nances, Do not you, dear reader ¢ 
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VALUE OF THE PRESS. LIFE. 

The press is indeed the “ Great Magician” = What a varying thing is the stream , 
of the age. Wherever it is established, it is life! How it sparkles and glitters! Hoy 
diffusing every art. It is extending the jt bounds along its pebbly bed, sometimes ;, 
sphere of every science. In our own coun- sunshine , sometimes in shade, sometime. 
iry, itis necessary agent—and if properly | sporting round all things, as if its essey, 
conducted, it would be an inestimable instru- ' were merriment and brightness, sometinoe: 
ment. How eana free government be ad- | flowing solemly on as if it were derived aes 
ministered without it. How cana free peo-' Lethe itself. Now it runs like a liquid z. 
ple acquire that kowledge of fact and of mond along the meadow ; now it plunges jp 
characters which is so necessary to the prop- fume and fury over the rock ; now it als 
er selection of their agents. A Republican | and limpid; as youth and innocence can tna\ 
Government presupposes, indeed, that the | jt; now it is heavy and turbid, with the yy. 
People can govern themselves—and can a ‘rying streams of thought and memory tha; 
People continue free, unless they areenlight- are ever flowing into it, each bringing jy: 
ened? The Press is the great instrument stores of dullness and pollution as it ten’. 
of information. It is indeed an essential towards the end. Its voice, too, varies a: 
part of the composition of a free society, | jt coes, now it sings lightly as it dances on, 
which is scattered over so extensive a terri- | now it roars amidst the obstacles that Opposs 
tory as that of the U.S. The fact ver-. jts way ; and now it has no tune but the du) 
ifies the theory. Scarcely do we settle Jow murmur of exhausted energy. Such is 
the “far west;” scarcely have we erected the stream of life! yet perhaps few of u: 
an inn, a blacksmith shop, anda store, be- would wish to change it for the calm regu: | 
fore our inquisitive countrymen begin to‘ larity ef a canal—even if one could be con: | 
think of a Press. It has been pronounced, | structed without locks and fiood-gates to hol 
The art preservative of all arts.” So fa- (in the pent-up waters of the heart till they 
miliar are we with its value, that we almost | are ready to burst through the banks. ' 
wonder how the ancients could have got | ) or 


along without it. SUMMER. 


“ But, the Press is generaliy of more | Itis now Summer, and nature wears her sunniest, {1 
All is bright and beautiful. Here is : 


benefit to others, than it is toits own conduc- | estsmile. All 
tors. No Profession ig more irksome or labo- ; "ee dressed in its magnificent verdure. There bloom 
' the bright and beautiful flowers of the field, “ that to: 


rious. None imposes such serious sacrifices : ' Hilt 
not, neither do they spin, yet Solomon in his glory wa 


as this ienti itor. | 
His ease yee! 0 att as ems ; not arrayed like one of these.” There the bright stream 
aa W Sled . - tl rt a - f steals noiselessly through the valley, and lowing catte 

5° C8 Cg Seren enna | feed upon its grassy banks, Here the farmer rests {rn 


Sis phus uP the mountain” and it is forever : his toil, and gives thanks to God for his promise o! = 
rolling back upon him. He is toiling day) jundant harvest. 

and night. e is literally a prisoner in his } Who does not admire Summet, and hate to see it pe 
owncastle. Exercise and fresh air are too | away? Butit goes quickly, and winter succeds. Per- 
frequently denied him. You, who know haps we love life better for its contrasts. 
“the secrets of your prison house,” can, ; 
only know what exertions it requires, and; Defer not thy charities till death, for, certainly,’ 
what privations it imposes upon you. You ‘aman weigh it rightly, he that doth so is rather ¥« 
know, for you only have seen and felt it, to’ jjberal of another man’s than his own. 

what cares both of body and mind, he is | o — 
supjected—how tedious are his vigils : how | ' Particular Notice. 
anxiously he sits by his solitary fire, inthe) | Gg. Eldridge is not an agent for the Gre 
depths of the night, listening for the return: Mountain Gem, and EE ae se especially © 
ing footsteps of the poor“ Devil” who is} tionea aghinst pay tg him money on our accom 
bringing. him the proofs of the ecg ot ht te "The following person’ are truly authorized ag 
which with the spider’s ingenuity, he had | 
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wes: 238 agin, Here Of ns "own > B. D. Chandler—Peleg Morey—Sthephen es 
' Darling—Amos B. Harlberi—Reuben Crook—“y ms 
Great men§ like great cities, have many crooked | pea rge. “a have, 2 tet 
paths and dark alleys in their hearts,whereby the man eoreeiries m the:: traveling _— ae ¢ sin from 
that knows them may save himself much time and - each has a certificate of agency in our hand wr! \ 
trouble. | No others are authorized. out 
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AMERICAN GIRLS’ SONG. 


Our hearts are with our native land, 
Our song is for her glory , 

Her warrior’s wreath is in our hand, 
Our lips breathe out her story. 

Her Jofty hills and valleys green, 
Are shining bright before us— 

And like a rainbow sign is seen 

Her proud flag waving o’er us, 


And there are smiles upon our lips, 
For those who meet the treemen— 

For glory’s star knows no eclipse, 
Whenmiled upon by women. 

For those who brave the mighty deep, 
And scorn the threat of danger, 

We’ve siniles to cheer, and tears to weep 
For every ocean ranger. 


Our hearts are with our native land, 
Our song is for her freedom ; 

Our prayer is for her gallant band, 
Who strike where honor leads them, 

We love the taintless air we breathe— 
’Tis freedom’s endless bower ; 

We'll twine for him an endless wreath, 
Who scorns a tyrant’s power. 


They tell of France’s beauties rare— 
Of Italy’s proud daughters ; 
Of Scotland’s lassies, England’s fair, 
And nymph’s of Shannon’s waters. 
We need not boast their haughty charms, 
Though lords around them hover ; 
Our glory lies in freedom’s arms— 
A Freeman for a lover! 





WILLIAM HARDEN. 
A THRILLING TALE OF THE REVOLUTION. 
BY MISS S. A. HILL. P 


CHAPTER li. 


“God bless you, my brave boy; and do 
notfear, William, but He will protect you, 
td in his own good time bring you back to 
theer the lonely homme of your mother; but 
tno undue anxiety for my welfare ever 
‘ause you to shrink from one effort, or retire 


fom one conflict, which the imperative de- 


mands of duty or your country require of. 
you. Farewell!” and so saying, the patriot. 
«mother imprinted a kiss of tender affection . 
‘pon the brow of her brave boy, and gazed | 
iter him till the thick forest foliage hid him ' 
tom her sight. . | 
William Harden was a_ noble-hearted 
uth, and well might his mother gaze with. 
de upon his manly form, and trace in the 
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’ lineaments of his face, so beautiful in its ex- 


pressive contour, a resemblance to his father; 
for such as was now her bov, was her hus- 
band, when in years long gone by she had 
stood by the sacred altar, and vowed to love 
and cherish ; and faithfully had she fulfilled 
her troth. And now, that death claimed her 
heart’s chosen one, dreadful was the anguish 
of her heart; but she wiped the tears from 
her eyes, and bade her only son go and fill 
his father’s place, and fight the good fight in 
the cause of justice and liberty, while she 
and her two fair daughters remained unpro- 
tected and alone, in the then almost uncul- 
tivated wilderness. A fearless woman was 
Mrs. Harden when she thought of herself, 
for from early life she had been called to buf- 
fet the coldness of a stranger world. Reared 
far away from the genial sunshine ofa _ fath- 
er’s hearth-stone, she was early taught the 
bitter lessons of life. But her loved children 
—it was hard, very hard, to think of the dan- 
cers to which they were liable to be exposed; 
but to the care of Him who isa Father of 


‘ the fatherless she consigned her bright-hair- 
od cirls and her noble son, and,in fond 


hopes for the future, strove to forget the past 
and present. It was not without some mis- 
civines that young Harden left his widowed 
mother and sister’s; but his soul was on 
fire to join the band of heroes who so nobly 
espoused’ the cause of their country—and it 
was no difficult task for his mother to induce 
him to lay aside the implements of husband- 
ry, in exchange for the rifie and bayonet, an 
co forth to join in the forces which were then 


swiftly, but silentlv, collecting m the south- 


ern part of the State. After bidding his 
mother adieu, he deviated from the direct 
road to Middlebury, to call at the farm-house 
of one Jason Mure—a man who was viewed 
by the neighbors round with rather a jealous 
eye; for although professing neutrality, yet 
he often uttered sentiments so obnoxious to 
their feelings that his society was shunned, 
and but very few of the surrounding settlers 
ever called upon him; but of late William 
Harden had often turned his footsteps in that 
direction, and the well-worn path through 
the woods told plainly that more than occa- 
sional travel had worn it to its present state 
of smoothness. — 

Scarcely had he come in sight of the low 
roof ere he gave a shrill whistle, and when 
he arrived at the littl garden gate, there 
stood the fair danghter of Mr. More await- 
ing his approach : a blush mantled upon her 
beautiful cheek as she received his cordial 
salutation, but with a hurried gesture she 
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pointed to the house, and then in a whisper 
desired him to hasten to the adjacent woods 
and there await her arrival. 
her appearance that there was some unusual 
reason for her brevity, and just giving one 
hurried glance as she passed into the house, 
he turned quickly, and was soon hid beneath 


the thick foliage. 


Although trained by a father strongly pre- 


possessed in favor of the enemies of freedom, | 


yet she had such an intuitive sense of truth 
and justice that she was alive to the injuries 
of the colonists, and would gladly make any 
sacrifice or exertion of which she was capa- 
ble in their behalf. Some months 


words of love which young Harden addres- | 


sed to her, and in the overflowing tenderness 
of her heari, she now loved him better than 
all the world beside, and the thought that he 
was going to join in the battles for the free 
gave new fervor to her zeal. She had been 
upon the alert watching for his appearance 
when the heavy tramp of horses’ feet was 
heard upon the grassy plot in front of the 
door, and in a moment two of the tory guard 
stationed in an adjacent town entered the 
nabitation. It was no unusual occurrence, 
yet their visits were always unwelcome to 
her; and Lieut. Burton had often before this 
manifested such admiration of her loveliness 
as caused her to regard his visits with pecu- 
liar dissatisfaction. Hardly were they seat- 
ed ere the signal whistle of her lover shot 
acrose her ear. With the quickness of 
thought, she snatched a pitcher from the 
shelf and repaired to the garden spring just 
as William approached. Filling it, she re- 
turned to the kitchen, and apparently intent 
upon the duties of hospitality, served it to 
the strangers, then resuming her work, took 
a seat by her father’s side, and although ap- 
parently engaged entirely in her employment, 
was yet in truth vigilantly attentive to the 
conversation. 

“ Are there many in this neighborhood 
who will probably take up arms, if called up- 
on, Mr. + 7” 

“I cannot state of a surety, but am in- 
clined to believe not; most of the people are 
against us.” 

“But will they have the courage to 
fight?” 

“I guess they will not lack so much in 
courage as in arms and ammunition.” 


“Ay, ascarcity, isthere? But that re- 





' stored in vour cellar. 


He knew by. 


He loved that beautifal | 
girl and a doubt of her fidelity never crossed | 
his mind ; for Abigail More hada true heart, | 


and he knew full well how to prize its worth. | 
‘around, or even through the State, but wi) 


before | 
she had lent a welcome ear tothe ardent: 
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Ole 


minds me of those kegs of powder we ha, 
\ I fancy it will be, 
well to keep a sharp eye upon them; for. } 
faith, there are strong signs of our need). 
them before long; for since that Harde. 
disappeared so unceremoniously, the rebe 
have seemed far more daring than ever.” 

“ They say Harden's son is about enter) 
the ranks. Perhaps it may be well for yo, 
to see to him, for he will prove a dangeroy 
foe; there is not a foot of land for m)\. 


which he is perfectly acquainted, and he ). 
a bold, daring fellow, and you may look {o; 
trouble from him, I tell you that befo,, 
: hand.” 
' He must be seen to, if that is the cas 
When will he set out ?” 

“You will probably find him at hom 


now; and if you could find some excuse {»; 


) taking him captive, no doubt you could ge: 
Shim. lowe him no good will, he is so hw. 
} headed and insolent.” 

} © We will not lack an excuse, I reckon 

but come, bright one, can you not get usa 
> lunch ? and then we will away and secur 
: this bonnie youth, lest he make mischief.” 

; Abigail rather tardily set herself abou 
; preparing a slight repast, lending meantime 
an attentive ear to the conversation. He: 
father brought forward a decanter of high|y 
flavored wine, and quafled with his guests to 
the health of the king. 

“[ believe thou art a true-hearted Joyal: 
More. “I' were a pity you were not some 
years younger; we might then count upov 
your sturdy arm to fight for us.” 
| “ Yes; but it vould be but a sorry busines 
) 


dn oe a 





for me to turn soldier at my time of life, and 
: situated as I now am in the midst of rebe's: 
‘my house would be burned to ashes in !ess 
than twenty-four hours, if] were but to rais 
a finger in the king’s cause.” 
; Well, well, old man, all we ask of you 
¢ to stay where you are, and report to us 
from time to time the doings and plans 0 
} the cursed rebels, and give us refreshmeuts 
}and shelter when we need it, and never fea! 
/ man, but you shall be paid for it hereafter; 
' for the present we are direfully troubled wit! 

empty pockets. Will you accept the bes! 
thanks for this time ?” 

“IT suppose it will have todo, though! 
‘am sure the king is able to pay his men be 
‘ter than this; but I shall, of course, always 
feed his Majesty’s subjects when they 4! 
hungry, pay or no pay. But what is the or 

der of the times now ?” 

‘To drive the stubborn colonists 10' 




















submission—frighten them if we = can. 

« They are not easily moved | in that way ; 
they are resolute men, I tell you.’ 

« Then we must overpower them by supe- 
rior numbers.” 

« That sounds more like it; but there will 
be a desperate struggle, you may depend.” 

« We expect resistance, but we are pre- 
pared for it, and to-morrow night we intend 
to take their camp by surprise; and when 
they are least expecting an assault, we shall 
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endure it. Bat when these fellows come 
hereafter, Abba, you had better leave the 
room; for l think Lieut. Burton expresses 
more admiration of you than is quite seem- 
ly 7 

‘Dear father, if I tarry longer, it will be 
quite dark. WhenI come back I will tell 
you all, and you may caution me as much as 
you desire, for my dislike of that man is far 
deeper than yours can possibly ever be, and 





-] wonder you can endure him.” 


come upon them on the west side of their en- | 
campment, and before they are aware of our | 


proximity, cut them entirely in pieces, Of 
course, More, you can keep a secret, for if 
the enemy should get hold of it, they would 
be out of our reach.” 

“ No danger of trusting your plans to me, 
for were I so disposed, “there is no one to 


true-hearted,”’ 


So saying the gay girl bounded out of the 
door, and ina few moments stood by the 
side of William, repeating the conversation 
which had passed between her father and the 
guard, 

“And now, William, if you could only 
get hold of that powder, how nice it would 


be ! 
whom to tell it, save Abba there, and she is | 


“ Yes, she must be, or her pretty face de- | 


” 





ceives 
“ When you send for the powder, it will 


be in your name, I suppose, so that there will 
be no mistake concerning it any way. 

“ Yes, and I will give you a pass word. 
Let me see. 


my name, ‘ Burton and Vic “tory,” and you | 
‘them a warm greeting, 


/my own true-hearted girl 


need not hesitate about its safety.” 
“ Burton and'Victory, remember, Abigail, 


lam getting forgetful.” 
“T hope she will have no trouble in re- 


membering it ; 


/ morrow. 


‘they will fe el it, too, I rather think. 


“ We will try it, atany rate, ] guess; and 
I have 
no doubt but it will be sent for some time to- 
‘Burton and Victory!’ Really, 


‘the proud aristocrat assumes great dignity. 
Well, we can repeat it by way of stratagem, 


I suppose. 


By my truth, Abba, dear, it was 


‘a fortunate chance that you overheard the 


Whoever comes for it will give | 


| 


( 
‘ 


? 


~ —_ 


but now we must hie to the 


widow Harden’s, and call her hopefu! son to } 


an account for sundry obnoxious speeches 
against his Majesty’s subjects. We shall 


‘the brave youth from 


~~ 


undoubtedly need that powder before many | 


days, so have itready. Had we known we 
should have remained undisturbed so long, 
we would not have encumbered you with it 
at all.” 


plan of the surprise for to-morrow night. | 
reckon our Colonel will be ready to give 
and thank you, too, 

But now farewell 
I must hasten onward.” 

Abba filled her basket with leaves and re- 
traced her steps back tothe house, but her 
heart went not with her—it was following 
whom she had just 

arted, and she dared not mention his name, 
pe she well knew that her father loved him 
; for William Harden was too noble, too 


sd to charm the soul of one so sordid 


“What will you do with young Harden , 


when you catch him ?” 

“Shut him up out of harm's way till he 
gets over his fury.” 

It was with a feeling of relief that Abi- 
gail saw them depart, 
aside her work, she took a small basket down 


—~ 


and groveling as old Jason More. 





CHAPTER Il. 
It was past midnight ere young Harden 
reached the quarters occupied by the colo- 


' nists; he had exerted himself to the utmost, 


and hastily putting » 


from a nail in the rafters, and, tying on her. | 
‘was gladdened to find an old friend of his 


honnet, when her father perceived hereand 
called to know where she was going. 

“To get the plantain leaves to put on your 
foot, father. Ihave waited a long time for 
the men to te ea it is now quite late, 


and J must be @€peditious.” 
“Be so, my girl; I do not like the plan of | 


and fatigued and exhausted he now found 
himself; but he answered the challenge of 
the sentinel with a hearty warmth, for in him 
he recognized an old neighbor, and his heart 


father. But Munsel for some time did not 


‘recollect the youth who stood before him with 
all the dignity of resolute manhood; but a 
‘smile which played across the mouth of 
Harden brought the familiar associations 


back to his mind, and, after a few hasty in- 


these men being around here so much, but I quiries were pesnet William demanded to 


am situated in “sach a position that I must be led to the ¢ 





‘olonel. 
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“ Yes, my boy, you shall see him, and he | that powder is just the thing we want; by: 
will be right glad to welcome you; but stop how did you get your information 2 ” 

and rest awhile—you are too weary for fur- “ By one of More’s family, who is friend. 

ther exertion to-night—it will never doto ly, and related the whole tome yesterday,” 
task our young v dly.” . . 

“B young volunteers too hardly.” “Ah, his daughter, was it? Well, yoy 
ut, Munsel, | must see him immediate- | rh 

, ; ;need not hesitate, boy, for she is a good 

ly, for my busines is urgent, and he would eirl.” ." 

girl. 


hardly be pleased did I wait evenan hour) «That she is, Col. Allen, and worthy of 
; : ’ . ’ y vl a 


before delivering it.’’ bt 
“ Your father's own: son, I-see, William); | 3¢tet father than old Jason More,” said Cap. 
Nay dhe has > tain Brown, who, with several other officers. 


bt 3 i lace. 

it here comes the sentinel to take my place had now gathered around the persons o} 
| will now go with you, but I hardly think a_ vials ; 

oy: : their Colonel and his youthful ally ; “and | 
sttipling of your age would be entrusted | ‘(rE 
with business of. great. monient. '‘Col.\Allen | PPPS that, in the first place, we make free 

8 . : to borrow the old boy’s powder. There cay 


is a man not to be trifled with.” ! be ho possible wrong in it, for you know w 
“| have no idea of trifling, Munsel ; butif: ses . Ai — we 


3h 8 . 9 
Ethan Allen is the man my father esteemed | npgteat prodbeberwrcariy: 6 
him to be, he will not value being aroused) ‘ Yes, Captain, if it returns through your 
from his slutmbers to hear the tidings | bring | gun, they will get it with a vengeance—no 
—they may save his life as well as that of ; fear of any of it being lost; but, Col. Allen, 
his. dnan.” }l agree with Brown here, that it will be 
As they entered the building where the. best to have it, for you know that it is seldom 
officers had retired forthe night, Willam’s we have an opportunity to purchase it so 
eye instinctively sought the huge, athletic cheap as we can at this ume!” 
form of the Col. He was awake, and tak-. “J understand your meaning—free from 
ing Harden’s arin, passed out into the open dut; I suppose ?” 
air, followed by the sentinel. “Yes, somewhat of a smuggling transac. 
“ The son of Charles Harden! Welcome | tion but without first cost.” 
my brave boy! What has brought you, ‘“ But the surprise they planned for to- 
here? All well at the homestead, Willie?) night is capital. They have profited by 
Any trouble there ?”’ ‘some of our manifold lessons, it seems ; but, 
“ None, my dear sir; but I come to fight; never mind, they will find that the Vermont- 
with you, and avenge the death of my fath- | ers sleep with one eye open—thanks to that 
ents noble girl of old More’s.”’ 
“You, my noble boy—are you not too, « Willie, my boy, I think we will consign 
young to enlist in the army ?”” the expedition for securing the powder to 
“Not if Lhave strength to wield a weapon your care. You must take men enough 
in the cause of liberty; but I bring you news | with you to fight for it, if it is needful ; but 
which [ trust may prove beneficial to you.” [ will entrust the whole management to you.” 


“ What is it, my lad? God grant it may = « Jt will be expedient for me to disguise 
be welcome, for we have had enongh bad ti- | myself Somewhat, for otherwise the old man 
dings to answer fora long, long time. But) might recognize me and give the alarm.” 
let us hear it.” >) «True, true! Well, with false whiskers. 

“The British have stored a large quantity | slouched hat, and a change of apparel, he 
of powder in the care of one Jason More, ) would never dream who you are, for it 
and | have discovered the watchword, which ; would alter you strangely.” 
is‘ Burton and Victory!’ Knowing the low’) = «T,et him put ona pair of green glasses, 
state of the ammunition in our army, |) and then no fear of the daughter’s recogniz- 
thought it would be a good plan to secure it jng him ejther, for no doubt he would feel 
for our own use; and, furthermore, a sur- | diffident to be caught smuggling.” 
prise is intended for this night. In order to: « Very well, Capt., you must then Jend 
cut up your army unawares, they purpose to) him yours.” 
come upon the west side of the encampment. |“ There they are, with my best wishes for 
| thought, with seasonable notice, you would | your success ; and if you should just dropa 
he happy to receive them with all the honors word or so about the con nded Vanke e 
of war: so | hurried on to tell you.” ’ rebels, it might serve as ae | the old man’s 

“ And-wisely done, too, my brave boy. eyes. Be expeditious as possible and come 
Yes, ves, we will wait upon them truly, and. back, for you will have a rare chance to see 
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he enemies backs to-night, or my name }s 
wot David Brown.” ‘“ 

«We all believe you, Brown; but come, 

,e boys are impatient for a start, so do not 
0p them.” 

It was nearly morning ere the little group 
of men returned; but th ey swiftly wound 
heir way to the encampment, surrounding 
he cart upon which was loaded the powder, 
which, in Brown’s language, they had _bor- 
owed from the British. Their wearied 
«ames seemed overtasked, and here and 
here a bloodstained garment told of a des- 
yerate rencontre with the enemy. The faint 
ints of day-light were just beginning to 

‘immer in the east as they entered the town 
where all was bustle and activity : gayety sat 
spon every countenance, and joy sparkled in 
every eye. William Harden was instantly 
smmoned into the presence of the Col., who 
jesired him to give an account of the man- 
yer in Which he performed the stratagem. 


“It did not require a great share of inge- | 
for as soon as } 
Burton had 


mity to deceive the old man; 

did my message, that Lieut. 
ont for the powder, and gave him the pass- 
ord, he flew around to thow me into the 


ellar, and volunteered his services to assist | 


o hoisting it up. After it was all loaded 


pon the cart, I remarked that there was just , 


om for one keg more; whereupon he re- 
vied, “ There being no more powder, [ will 
ust put on a barre! of cider, which you may 
resent with my humble services to your 
olonel.” So, nothing doubting, I put it on, 
wd it now stands with the powder in the 
ard awaiting your inspection and approval.” 

“Well done, my brave boy! And so he 
lid not suspect you ?” 

“Isaw noone but the old man, and he 


as too eager to do his duty to think of mis-_ 


ale,” 


“Good! I am much obliged to the old 
an for his cider; it will prove very accept- 
le. But how, William—what is this? 
hood upon your sleeve! How came this? 
hre you wounded, my boy, tell me ?” 

“Only a stray shot from the enemy. We 
eta detachment of them, returning, as we 
pposed, from their encounter here. They 
ed rather unceremoniously upon us, and 
*retarned the compliment with interest, 
rove them back, took a few prisoners, and 


itthe rest off to bear the news of their dis- 
niture.” 


“Bravo! 








But off with your coat, my dear 
ow; this is too precious blood to be was- 
My hands are rather roogh, I know, but 
ey will tenderly staunch this flowing blood 
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Odds, boy, it went clear through the arm. 
It was lucky it did not strike the bone, other- 
wise we should have lost your services for 
the future; but a few days will cure it. 
Now, Willie, rest vourself awhile, and then 
I will come t6 you again. Here are refresh- 
ments, and after eating Jie down and eet 
some sleep. Mean time, I will go and treat 
the men on a drink of old Daddy More's ci- 
der. Do not stir till I come back—this day's 
work: tells well of you.” 

Four hours had passed away, and when 
Ethan Allen again entered the apartment, 
the young man slept heavily, for his ener- 
cies had been overtasked. His Colonel gaz- 
ed at him with mingled emotions, for rarely 
had he seen such bravery united with ex- 


treme youth, and so much patriotism in a 


mere boy might well put to blush the cold 
pretensions of riper years; anda feeling of 
love pervaded his heart, tinctured as it was 


’ with admiration, for he had learned from his 


comrades the bold daring with which he had 
executed his commission, and which modesty 
pade him withhold when he was called up- 
on to give the account. 
him from his slumbers, he unfolded the plan 
for the night’s attack upon the fort on the op- 
posite side of the line, and the part which he 
had assigned to each of the officers. Wil- 
liam heard him through, and modestly in- 
quired how they repulsed the enemy the 
preceding night, ‘andif they met with great 
loss. 

“No, my boy; and it did my heart good 
to see the confusion into which they were 
thrown by the reception of our broadside, 
just as if they supposed they should creep 
upon us and cut all our throats while we 
slept. Their Joss was great, but ours com- 

arftively small. But now, Harden, what 
shall we do for you? I wish you had been 
here sooner.” 

“ Not forthe sake of an appointment, sir. 
I shall be most happy io fill any station that 
may be useful—I care not what it is, provi- 
ded it has its full share of work and danger.” 

“Then, my boy, I havea place jast suited 
for you—one that will partake of both dan- 
ger and honor. We wanta scout, and you 
are acapital hand. Will you accept the sta- 
tion ?” 

“ Most willingly, my dear sir; it will suit 
my feelings exactly.” 

«Then | will trust to you confidingly our 
whole plan—and they say you are a capital 
hand to disguise yourself. Suppose you go 
asa Yankee pedlar into York State, and find 
out by the inhabitants near the line how they 
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stand affected toward our cause. We shall | their houses and destroy their crops. ‘[), 
probably ourselves pay a visit to the fort; | had far better stay at home.” | 
and I will give you the pass-word, soin case ‘“ How is the fort manned now—a | 
you fall into the hands of any of our foragers _ regiment there ?” 
they will know you are acting in accordance; ‘No; if the rebel’s only knew it—jho,, 
with my directions. We havea pasport, ' are hardly enough there to defend it; |), , 
which we found upon the person of one Jer- | is not known—they have almost all of they 
emy Short, from the British commander; so /gone to New York.” 
you can assume that name, and, under the “ Are those going tosuit you, my pretty 
_ word of that passport, go into the very heart; Miss? I guess I have another box you cy, § 
of the enemy securely. Here itis, and there {look over. Perhaps those are better one 
are his trunks and trinkets, so you may try Are there a good many settlers about here? 
your hand at peddling ; but there is no need} “Not many-—the nearest is that of {hp 
of my telling you to use your eyes and ears | Widow Harden, and that won't be there, 
more than your mouth. Be prudent, and } great while, for they have determined to su: 
remember you are the last stay and solace of } fire to it very soon. They say her son js, 
your widowed mother. Sonow away—God ; real tormented fellow ; he will get in an¢ 
speed you.” ‘learn all that is going on, nobody know; 
| how, and then will be off, nobody knows 
; when or how.” 

‘“ Well, neighbor More, Iam much oblige; 
Abigail More was seated at the door of }to you for the compliment ; and when I ‘ej 
their secluded cottage, apparently engaged | you that Col. Ethan Allen is much oblige: 
with her needle, but actually watching the | for the present you sent him ” . 
approach of some person advancing in the; “J never sent Ethan Allena_ present, no, 
distance. She had been anxious concerning nor never will, the scoundrel !” ter 
the fate of William Harden, for she well “Ay! I believe 1 remember something 
knew his impetuous daring, and weeks had } about your delivering a barrel of cider to my {MW 
passed since she had either heard from or! care, to present to my Colonel. 1 did so, fiwe 
seen him. There was something in the gait? and the men all averred it was capital cider.” Mio t 
and general appearance of the person now} “Creation! You tormented cheat!” 
coming that reminded her strangely of Wil- “ Don’t be in a passion about it, for it will MMdel 
liam ; yetit could not be so, for never would } be of no possible avail; and harkee, sir, |iMand 
Harden leave the ranks of the army to travel } did not much like your plan for getting effin 
the country an itinerent foot-pedlar. He ar- ‘into trouble, and let me advise you, for your 
rived at the door, and one glance satisfied ‘own safety, to interfere a little less in your 
her concerning his identity, and a Jook from ; neighbor’s matters, for the scale is turned, 
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CHAPTER Ill. 











him quieted all scruples as to his proving a and you may find yourself in trouble.” fold 
coward. ; | “ Umpb, man, you may spare your advice"! 
ag DOR nan I. aang © ene toca, |I.gm no friend of ‘the rebels, and the soon go 
waleg tf gqan'tt ou are gone the better. But it seems yo 
near by the one which ber father occupied ; | — aia enough of fighting.” ass 


“ A}l sorts of trunk goods to sell!” 
‘ Have you any pins and needles, sir ?” 


“Not exactly so, for atthe time I carrie ” 
“IT guess have, and the best ones that) *”@Y the powder we hada glorioustime ol Ht 


were brought into Vermont. I get a good; “ The less you say about that the betterfiMion 
run of trade, thanks to his Majesty’s good- ; young man—I like to have swung for th 
ness in allowing his officersto give mea, act of letting it go. But how did you lean 10 


SLL tl le 


passport. I have to keep pretty clear of | the pass-word 2” Sieh | » fog 

those Yankee rebels, however. How do; “ That is the secret; but, Abigail, if yor 

those fill your eyes ?” | will give mea tumbler of water, I will be ie bi 
“Pretty well; but I want some larger my way to my mother’s ;” so following 

ones, if you have them.” : out of the door, he le{t the oid man in al! (pc. 
“ There, suit yourself, my fair Miss, How , paroxysms of rage. 

o the times in these parts, sir ?” / “Oh, William, how could you venti"Miours 

« Bad enough, I can tell you. The plagu- here? You must not do it again—itis (bnp , 


ey settlers act hike fools: they leave their’ safe.” pitt 
homes and go off to join the rebel army; and“ But, Abigail, it has been so long Sines edy 
then the Britsh, to punish them, burn down | had seen you before, and I wanted to ‘e2"Giold 
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and his grief-stricken mother; and as she} 
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ye news ; but do | not make a grand pedlar?' —her dear daughter left alone and unpro- 
| sappose you understand this disguise ?” _{ tected in the merciless world, with none but 

«Yes; butif you love me, William, do} a stripling brotherand feeble mother to guard 
not come here again for the present, for you their youth and innocence. But although 
ire liable to find the British here at any time. ; these thoughts were heavy weights upon her 
ij you will promise me, I will tell you what? heart, yet she uttered them not; and in si- 
jwilldo. If there are any tidings of impor-} lence they proceeded upon their toilsome 
ance to you, orto the army, I will write , march. They progressed rapidly, for far or 
hem upon a slip of paper, and put them un-} near there were not to be found three better 
jer the large flat stone at Rocky Bridge, and‘ horses than those owned by Mr. Harden. 
vou can find them there. But, William,} Scarce four miles remained of their tedious 


vou Will not come again, will you ?” | route, when the low warning whistle of Alle- 
“No, dearest, if you will do that—andI lah bade them hold. The moon had passed 
can write to you and leave it there.” from their sight, and the impenetrable dark- 


«To be sure; and now, William, go to’ ness which always precedes daybreak had 
your mother and sisters; they are not safe ; , closed over them—no object was discernible. 
have them go to Rutland, whither nearly all; Allelah had gone forward to feel the path, 
ihe families of the settlers have gone; and and the company were slowly and cautiously 
ihen you had better take Allelah with you— | following in his footsteps. -A few words 
he will be a sort of body-guard.” | from William sufficed to tell them their dan- 

William pressed his Jips in silence to the | ger : 
open brow of the fair maiden, and, gazing af-; — « We are surrounded, and it is probable 
er her till she had’ entered the house, turn- 


; ‘the foe has been upon our track for some 
eland swiftly followed the path which led} time; but courage mother, girls, do not de- 


— ov his rpg His thoughts | spair, we may yet escape; Allelah is upon 
were busy within, and, as he came in VieW | the lookout to see if there is any chance— 
of the house, he exclaimed— 


“eight _ ' the darkness is more favorable to us than it 
“Abba is right; itis not safe for these 


jefencetess ones to remain here unprotected is to them, keep perfectly quiet.” 
efence! | pa: (ie et.” 
aid alone ; and Allelah will be a great help These low whisperings were interrupted 


h h ; by the quick, sharp report of several rifles, 
iome—he can do forme what none other | and as their-flashing light gleamed for an in-' 
n, and he is faithful and sure.” 


. , stant, it revealed to themthe foe standing 
It was a joyful meeting, that of that youth ‘close around them, and they themselves 
formed one portion of the ring, of which they 
before supposed themselves the centre. The 
horse upon which sate Mrs. Harden and her 


f hich | °°" sank to the earth, a ball from the rifle’s 
sher own ; but few were the words which} jouth close to his head had quenched the 
assed between them, and in less than an} 


matiaieiathole ctévecol. ‘mbvanbles were | 27, without a breath he fell to the 
oO ' ‘He : : "i 
wked ready for setting out, and sadness (| 2r0u"d : springing quickly to his feet, Wil 


isted his mother to alight, 
asin the hearts ofall, save the young In- liam assisted his mother to alight, and then 


. “tate ened fas , whispering his sisters to do the same, he. 
ian, as they thought of leaving the home so} 1,9) advantage of the darkness and passed 


par to them—he was too overjoyed at the | under the low bushes, keeping the horses be- 

<— of meagan his young master | tween them and the enemy; but they heard 

ne cg : we fn red Lpael rye | them distinctly, as they reloaded their peer 

i¢ bright moon was beaming with her sil- and, theis, eaiwer: Sem pee mee. (Per 

~ ht Gedeted the! toedot dee tale Holedk | they too had dismounted, and fearless, were 
digas P y : pressing onward— 


fees, ; ; . 
s,as the family group leit the cottage | ©, What shall we do, mother?” whispered 


ome where they had passed so many ha Dis 
nlts—yea, peed aanmedad ones ie Lae oat eiaagag as he felt her frame tremble against 


ith and claim the protection kindly extend- he “ Leave us my son, and fly yourself, it is 
? ? ° , 


Ktoall the families of the settlers by the 
dy Green Mountain boys in their strong you whom they seek, they will not harm 
us. 


id at Rutland. : LPe:, 
I was with asad heart that Mrs. Harden’ “Never, mother! I will either see you 
oked upon her fair children and thought of ' sale ws die ype cme yt All lah : 
® sorrowful trials which might await them he Jow whistle of Allelah was again 


olded him to her breast, the gushing tears 
irickled down her pale, wan cheeks, and fell | 
pon the ruddy face that was pressed close | 


~~ Swe 
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heard, and then a whisper faint as the slight- ) this as an earnestof His guardian care = 
_after—it was indeed a narrow chance.” __ 


est tread. 
“ Down, down upon the ground, or they 
P g y 


will shoot.” 
“ Allelah is right—down flat, mother, sis- 


ters,” and quicker than thought they were | 
‘dead and the other two carried off.” 


upon their faces, and the next instant the 


booming sound of the bullets passed over 
_ while to receive our thanks for his {,.. 


them. 


; 


~~ 


“ All safe,” whispered William, as the 


heavy foot-treads came still nearer them. 
“ All keep quiet,” responded the vigilant 


Indian, the steps came nearer and nearer 


sull, and one stumbled over the body of the 
faithful Allelah, who remained immovable. 

“ Confound these logs, | have almost broke 
my neck,” exclaimed Lieut. Burton. 


“Indeed, mother, it was so; had j; ... 
been for Allelah we might have all been sh, 
down.” ‘ 

“Ugh! our horses are all gone—poy,. 


“ Allelah bardly thinks it is worth } 


sight.” ; 

* Courage, dearest mother, in a little wi 
we shall be where you and the girls w;)) ), 
safe, and [ shall feel as if a heavy burd» 
were off my breast; I have not yet felt rics, 


since I left you and the girls alone ; it seem, 


“ The cursed rebels have fled, by all the | 
when you leave ns?” 


powers of Heaven; but Lieut., how in the 


name of goodness could they escape ? They | \ 
/to New York. The British guard have , 


must be about here somewhere | know.” 


“Tf it is that Bill Harden, we might as | 
well chase a wild-cat as to try to catch him; . 
old More was right when he said he was a> 


dangerous fellow, for he has been parading 


around, palming himself off for ® pedlar and | 
learning all our plans, and then reporting | 


them to that royal arch rebel, Ethan Allen— 
vo wonder we have got defeated so often.” 


“Well, Burton, one thing is evident, that. 
‘be war in that direction worthy of note. 


/ But now, be of good courage, and do no: 


they have gone, and so it was plain enough 
that our powder went off, but how, is what I 
can’t testify—it is a mystery yet to be solv- 
ed.” 


a 


“ Well, Lam not at a loss to know how it | 


went—this young scape-goat had a hand in 


it, and if Ethan Allen has not got it, the Evil | : 
‘letters. was a favorite resort of William’ 


One has.” 
“ Well there is no use in following the 


imps, so let us return; butif I doever geta 
sight at that boy, he will stand a chance to 
get a leaden pill that will settle his deeds in 
“this life.” 


) 


so venturesome, but now | shall have ; 
fears about you.” 
“And, William, where are you goj), 


“To Middlebury first, and then probabj 


inkling that [ am a slippery fellow to hand| 
and it will not be my fault if it prove so here. 
after.” 

« But, my son, be not too daring—remen. 
ber your father.” 

“IT do, My dearest mother, and do yo. 
think that his son will shrink from an emer. 
gency ? but, by the way, I think I'll go back 
home before I go to Middlebury, there may 


trouble yourself about me, for J think | an 
a good hand to take care of myself; you wi! 
have things comfortable here, I presume, » 
good byv—come Allelah.” 

Rocky Bridge, the repository of Abigai: 


‘from his boyhood. The beautiful Onion nv- 


oe 


er, in all its placid loveliness, glided smooth- 
ly over its pebbled bed, and its transparen' 


waters were filled with the speckled trou! 


‘who darted to and fro in very freedom; 


“He will find himself in close quarters | 
-even course, while upon either side a huge 


yet; but we will take their horses and bag- 


gage, that is one comfort, and by Jove, here. 
are the very trunks which the spy carried : 


about with him. I guess he will have to find 
some new disguise, now, to prowl about in.” 
“ Well, my men, back to the fort, or we 


shall find ourselves pursued, we are too near 
It was late when young Harden reached | 


the rebel encampment to wait day-light, and 
that swift-footed Indian of theirs has, [ll 
warrant, given the alarm, so ahead my boys ;” 


so saying, the soldiers remounted, and the | , 
although a heavy rain had nearly oblitert 


ted the letters : | 
“If your Colonel ever intends to take t! 
fort, now ts the time, but few men remain | 


little group began to breathe once more, and 
as they arose to their feet, Mrs. Harden de- 


voutly exclaimed — 
“Thank God, my children, and FT will take 





one place a large bed of rocks intercepted 1! 


ledge projected over soas to nearly meet i 
the centre ; while the waters themselves we", 
bounding and foaming over the rocks benea!. 


A large flat stone had been laid by Wiliam 


upon one of these rocks for a seat, and it wa 


this place designated by Abigail! as a depos! 


buat by the light of the moon, he found th: 


paper which she had that day slipped unde™ 


‘neath it, and he succeeded in deciphering ' 
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» and there are a number of prisoners who 


are kept closely guarded. The Indian allies | 


are making sad havoc inthe neighborhood ; 
our house is watched in hopes of catching 
vou ; come here no more.” 

‘ «Jam strongly iempted myselfto under- 
‘ake the capture of the fort, Allelah, my man, 
what say, will you stand by me?” 

“Ugh! you forget that you said the Colo- 
nel expected you to-morrow; better wait till 
afterward, then call upon Allelah to help you 
and he is your man.” 


«True, that were the better way—but we . 
_how it was to be done I hardly knew, yet I 


must be going now.” 


CHAPTER IV. 
Months rolled away since Mrs. Harden 


161 


often at father’s house, and had obtained some 
strange influence over his mind. By over- 
hearing their conversation, | always know 
the exact condition of affairs at the fort; [ 
wrote to William onceto go, if possible, and re- 
lease the prisoners there confined, but he was 
ordered off another way. I met Allelah one 
night at Rocky Bridge. You know it is but 
four miles from there to the British fort, and 
I knew that this was a night when the men 
were to be mostly absent—only a few left, 
and sol proposed to Allelah to joi me and 
we would go and release the poor sufferers ; 


thought it might be accomplished, as 1 well 


knew the apartment which my poor country- 
men occupied, for | inquired one day of the 


and her daughters left their quiet home, and | Lieutenant. 


ithad been a number of weeks since she had | 


seen her son, although she often heard from 


him by some occasional passer. who just 


~ 


dropped in to give some account of the pros- | 


perity of the army. One bright November | around his body and scaled the wall, lest the 


, ra i f the gate might cause analarm. 
lopped with glittering gems, and the clear Penns © gate ft 

cold air was full of the frosty particles which | He found the place designated by me, and by 
/ some means found an entrance. 


morning, the gun had gilded the frosted trees, 


floated around, when the fair daughter of 
Jason More entered the apartment of Mrs. 
Harden, and flinging her arms around her 
neck, wept in very agitation of spirit. 
Harden endeavored to soothe her, but she 
saw that repose would be the best restorative 


the low couch. 
which had erst vied with the rose in beauty, 


were now sunken and pallid, and either fa- 


tigue or sorrow had made sad ravages upon 
her full and robust form; but her heart for- 
bade her making any inquiries till rest had 
restored her in some degrec to her wonted 
tranquility. 

After a long and refreshing sleep, Abigail 
awoke and looked with a glance of Jove up- 
“ the calm, pale face that was bending over 
ie. 


Mrs. ° 


Well, the Indian was pleased 
with the plan, and so we went; we cautious- 
ly approached the wal! which they had_ built 
—a strong rope was coiled around the gate 
as the fastening ; very still was he ashe un- 
fastened it and took it off ; he then wonnd it 


He cut the 
bands which confined them, and one by one 
they passed out through the floor, a board of 
which the cunning Indian raised. He joined 
me and with rapid footsteps we returned to 


_ the bridge ; he then left and I returned home, 


and she prevailed upon her to lie down upon ‘but hardly had 1] enterd the door when the 
P hose blooming cheeks | sound of swift riding came over my ears, and 


ina moment Burton grasped my arm—there 


/ was that in his eye that frightened me—it 


_was fearful, and a demon voice could never 


“ Mrs. Harden, tell me where is William 2? 


Where did he go?” 

“He went to New York with private letters 
from the Col. to the Commander-in-Chief.” 

“ Thank Heaven! he has not then fallen 
inte their hands.” 

“What do you mean, Abigail ? Explain 


have sounded so unearthly as did his, as he 
inquired where | had been and where was 
William Harden. I trembled as I rephied 
that I had been out towalk and I knew not 
where the person he named was; anger 
caused his voice te wemble— 

‘The prisoners have all escaped and I be- 
lieve you had a hand in the plot ; one thing 
only can save your life—I have loved yon 
long and by wedding me you will be saved, 


otherwise a traitor’s doom witl be yours.’ 


your-self, is my boy threatened with danger?” 


“Tcan hardly teli you; ¥ 


ou know that. 


I have oceasionally reported to William the 
plans and movements of the enemy, by which | 


means they have been defeated ; and this ] 


could easily do, for one of their officers was 
21 





“ T repulsed him with disdain, but he urged 
and entreated, and even appealed to my fath- 
eras he valued my hife—my innocence—to 
oblige me to comply ; my father alternately 
coaxed and threatened, for how could I ever 
wed that man—so base and sordid. Bat his 
comrades now urged him to jcin them in pur- 
suit of the fugitives and left me with my fa- 
ther till his return, but his last words when 
he went out were these— 

‘Remember, if you comply not with my 
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proposition, death will be- the doom of you’ andclear into the low lattice, the ful] sey.. 
both.’ of desolation crept over him for the first jr, 


“ My father expostulated and wept, but all aud keen remorse gnawed at his very hear. 
in vain, and as a last resort I told him 1 was strings, for that old man loved his daaghte, 


the betrothed of another. and now she had gone, driven by his ano, 
‘ Who has dared to engage your affections, | violence far away, and with the heavy cu;., 
my girl, unsanctioned by me ?’ ; of her father resting upon her guileless hea, 
“T hesitated— | Bitterly did he upbraid himself for his has,, 


‘If it is William Harden, that outlaw, may | warmth, for how could he in the exercise ¢; 
Heaven heap curses upon you both, and I | judgment reproach the gentle girl for refusjy, 
now command you, Abigail, to either marry | to wed one so repugnant to her feelings a; 
John Burton or leave my house forever—if | was John Burton, and yet he had strove hy 
you go, my curse follows you.’ ‘compulsion to force the cruel sacrifice. Aj)! 

“Oh, it was dreadful. The winds now: how gladly would he now have folded tha, 
howled, and the driving sleet was a perfect ; gentle one to his heart and biessed her, by: 
pray 4 but wrapping my blanket around | she was gone! The old man wept in yer; 
me I set forth alone, and traveled as swift as } bitterness of spirit for his daughter—she, th, 
the darkness and driving snow would permit | last beautiful and bright one of all that gay 
me, and when day break came I was far | group who had erst surrounded the hearth. 
ower from my home. I expected Burton | stone of early Jove, she had departed ; and 
would pursue me, and this thought lent me ihe thought how one by one each of his 
new vigor; and now, my dear and only friend, ; heart’s treasures had dropped away into the 
here lam cast upon your mercy, will you } silent tomb, and now he was alone—the las: 
protect me?” | gem in the circlet of love had departed—an 

“ My brave and beautiful one, how could } old man with none to care for him ; but Ab- 
you expose yourself so heedlessly in the } ba, his child, would return; and then be 
vicinity of the fort; you was too vegturesome } thought, with a fearful shuddering, of the 
—too daring.” dreadful fate which must be hers if there 

“| know I overstepped the boundary pre- } when Burton again returned—death, dishon- 
scribed to females, but was it wrong, if by so } or, and perhaps both—and he smiled that she 
doing I could relieve those poor suffering | was gone. The sun had just passed the me- 
ones languishing in confinement?” ridian, when he heard footsteps approach, 

‘No, my dear one, and Heaven will bless } and in a moment the stern face of the officer 
you for it, and while] havea place to pillow } stood before him; and Jason More, the old 
my head, Abigail, you shall share it with me, } man, whose head the snows of sixty-five 
both for your own and William’s sake.” winters had frosted over, trembled before the 

“ My father will repent of his severity, but | blood-shot cruelty of that eyes for there was 
it will not at present be safe for me to return, | something dreadful stamped upon those fea- 
I never can think of again meeting that loath- | tures, whose very lineaments told of passion 
some Lieut. Burton.” y } and inhumanity. 

“ But, Abigail, is William an outlaw,a’ “Old man, where is she? Call your 
hunted down man ?” daughter forth ; tell her I am waiting.” 

“ They will not overtake him, he is too: “She has gone—gone!” 
brave, too cunning, to fall into their hands,’ “Ah! spirited away, forsooth, like some 
and Allelah is with him—his single head ) other things I could mention ; it staads you 
will outwit a whole regiment of British.” —_{ in hand to have her back here, or, by all that 

‘\Good news,” exclaimed a voice from the | is good or holy, your life shall pay the for- 
street, “good news, the prisoners from the } feit.” ° 
British fort have all escaped and gone to’ “I know not where she is—she went 
join the army once more.” away last night.” 

; Alone and in the storm !—that is a pretly 
‘tale that one so fair and delicate should ven- 
‘ture out, the winds blowing a perfect hurri- 

Dark thoughts, and fearful ones, came cane. Take heed, old man.” 
over the heart of Jason More when he found, “It isso; sMe went away, too, with her 
that his daughter returned not. Again and | father’s curse resting upon her head. Wretch 
again had he called her, but naught, save the that I was to wish to compel her to marry 
deep forest echoes, replied to his agonized © one like you. God forgive me!” 
call; and as the morning sun shone bright “Hold, old man—none of that gibberish 
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lingo! Jason More, I know you well, and | 
ing ) 


it was only in mercy to your child that ! 
have so long delayed to bring your dark 
Once more, where is your 
girl? Answer me truly, as you hope for 
mercy.” 

«| have—I know not where sheis; the 
last | saw Of her she passed through that 
door. I fear she was killed in the woods by 
the falling trees.” 

“Gray-haired rascal, I believe you lie ; 
but you must back to the fort and answer to 
the name of traitor; it was through your 
means the prisoners escaped last night.” 

“Jt was not—I know nothing of it; and 
the name of traitor you know you give me 
without cause. 
faithful to my sovereign.” 

“Ay, who gave up the powder? Who 
has from time to time communicated 
all our plans to the foe? And how, unless 
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fied that Burton was not a man that would 
see his plans defeated, and his dearest hopes 
thwarted, without vengeance, and it was a 
dreadful thought to him that he had ill-treat- 
ed his sweet child in behalf of such a_ yil- 
lain. Buta new impulse was given to his 
thoughts by an occurrence which, while it 
brought hope for himself, gave him anxiety 
for his child. A horseman dashed across 


their path in front, and quicker than thought 


leaving the old man alone. 


I have ever been true and © 


through your means, did they find out that | 


we were upon a frolic last night ? 


Old man, : 


there is sufficient evidence to condemn you.” | 
“John Burton, you know, and God knows | 


that I never informed them; what Abba has 
done | know not. For the first time, she 
told me last night she was engaged to be 


the cry was raised— William Harden! 
Pursue and take him—bring him dead or 
alive to the fort!” 

And they all sped off, officer and soldiers, 
One soldier 
curbed his horse fora moment and looked 
back ; but impatience overruled his sense of 
duty, and dashing his spurs into his horse’s 
flanks, he too passed out of sight. Jason 
More tarried not long, but as fast as his feet 
would allow, sped into the forest, and within 
the welcome hollow of a prostrate log found 
a secure retreat. Leaving him safely packed 
away there, we will! follow the fortunes of 
our young scout. 


He had seen from a distance the band 


leave Mr. More’s, and was satisfied that it 


) 


matried to that young rebel, William Har- ' 


den. She may have betrayed you.” 
‘6 Jason More, is that true? If so, dead 
or alive, that fellow shall be captured ; but in 


eee 


your pleadings of innocence I suppose you | 


will next say you are no murderer, hey ? | 
Your cellar; 


Sir, that makes you wince. 
would tell a tale against you I reckon.” 

“It becomes you not, Burton, to charge 
another with a crime in which you partici- 
pated—ay, instigated! Had it not been for 


you, the stain of blood would not have been | 
prudent to speed his way to the Colonel's 


You, base man, was 


” 


resting upon my hand. 
the cause of it, and now 

“ Seize this hoary-headed villain, men, and 
guard him well—on to the fort.” 





“ Were it not well to fire the house, Lieut. ' 


Burton? It will then be out of the way.” 


would bring death to the old man before any 


tribunal—and perhaps the young bird will. 
no danger. 


= return to the old nest, so we can catch 
ne” 

“ With a heavy heartdid Jason More go 
towards the encapment; very 
thoughts, and yet he felt thankful that his 


child was any where, save in the clutches of | 
' pressed the seal to his lips, the Indian smiled ; 


the wily officer—it were far better that she 
were, as he much dreaded, killed in the ruth- 
less tempest of the last night. Of his own 
death he felt well assured ; for he was satis- 


‘ 


5 


' visit home. 


sad were his | 
his hand a letter. 


was by compulsion that the old man left his 


home. Anxious to know the fate of Abigail 
he followed .on at a prudent distance, till, 
overcome with impatience, he gave his horse 
the bit and passed furiously on, and crossed 
their path some rods in advance, but sufli- 
ciently near to discover that the daughter 
went not with her father. ‘Trusting to his 


knowledge of the country, he gave his noble 


steed the rein, and in a few moments left 
his pursuers far behind; but thinking that 
they might still linger around, hoping to en- 
trap him if he should return, he deemed it 


quarters and take some other opportunity to 
Allelah had gone to Rocky 
Bridge, and so, in case there should be any 
message there for him, he should receive it, 
and now was the time for him to meet him, 


“No, let it stand—there is that in it which | for he sent him on the preceding night with 


direction to meet him in the middle of the 
afternoon at the old homestead, if there was 


A shrill whistle rang through the frosty 
air, and in a moment after the athletic figure 
of the trusty red man appeared, waving in 
Right glad was the youth 
to again greet his faithful ally, and as he 


but just then the distant shout of his pursu- 
ers came upon the air, and, plunging their 
spurs deep into the flanks of their horses, 
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onward and onward they went, but their hor- 
ses were wearied, and their enemies gained 
nearer and nearerupon them. At one glance 
William saw the fearfnl odds, but he still 
sprang on, followed close by his true com- 
rade. 


“ Well, Allelah, this will be a hard one 
—they gain upon us.” 


silence, save now and then addressino . 
word of comfort to his faithful Allelah, whe 
was tied behind him. Arrived at the for 
the prisoners were separated, and William, 
with his hands strongly secured behind hi, 
_was ied off to the prison room, which had 
been stoutly barricaded since the escape o{ 
the former occupants. Here his feet were 


5 
? 





“ Gain the woods, over on the hill, and fight bound together, and in darkness he was lef 
’om.” ‘alone. There the memory of the look which 

“ Be it so, if it must. Remember where | his Indian gave as he passed by came across 
the dispatches are; and if | should fall, take | his mind, and gave a slight ray of hope; but 
them without delay, and speed on to the Co- ' it soon vanished, and in sadness he writhed 
lonel without tarrying. Push ahead, it will under the workings of vexation and despair, 
be a tough case—and, Allelah, Ihave not and then, in the ebullition of anger, tried to 
more than one charge of powder left in my wrench asunder the strong bands which 
flask.” bouné him. 

They gained the summit of the hill, but; “They did well to tie me up here like 
their overtasked horses could hardly stand,‘ some will beast, as if the bars and bolts were 
and a ball sent from the rifle of one of their; not sufficient ; but they must needs fasten 
pursuers brought the gushing torrent of life my hands behind me, like some felon, hand- 
in a gurgling tide from the breast of the steed cuffed and bound, and my best friend taken 
upon which Harden sat, and giving one bound ‘ from me! Poor Allelah ! ” 
and one deep groan ofdying agony, he rolled At length exhausted nature gave way, and 
upon the ground, and the crimson gore he slept a restless, unrefreshing sleep, from 
stained the falling autumn leaves a deeper | which he was aroused by a hand laid upon 
dye than the pencil of Nature. Disengag- his shoulder, and the familiar “« Ugh” of Al- 
ing himself from the dead beast, he rose to} Jelah rang on his ear. Hastly the Indian 
his feet, and adopting the Indian mode of | cut the bands which confined his hands and 
warfare, chose a tree behind which to station | feet, and, whispering one impressive word of 
himself, and rapid were the discharges which | silence, led the way to where he had _ raised 
emanated from his rifle, and his aim was true a board in the floor, and througha long chan- 
and deadly ; for two of their assailants lay nel crept noiselessly out into the open air, 
dead at the foot of the mound, and a third and ‘closely followed by William.  Stealthily 
fourth were badly wounded by his unfailing ; coiling their way along, they passed the sen- 
aim. Butas the fifth time he reloaded his: tinel, who paced in front of the prison house, 
rifle, he discovered that Allelah’s powder and then with a more rapid speed crawled 
horn, too, was finished. through the street, the guide ever and anon 

“ Well, if it is the last fire, they shall take turning to see if his companion followed 
it with a killing vengeance—that for you, {closely. At length they cleared the build- 
Burton.” ‘ings, and then for the first time stood erect in 

But the officer saw the aim, and, jerking | the vicinity of the wall. 
his horse, he reared and received the dis-’ ‘‘ Over the wall now, and we are safe, | 
charge in his head. He dropped to the’ guess. Still, still!” 
ground, and without a struggle died. ' And over the wall they went; and then 

“ Now, Allelah, fight for your country and Allelah handed William a piece of bread and 
your life,” said William, flinging his rifle to ' meat. 
the ground and drawing his sword; but: ‘ Eat quick, and there are horses and bri- 
overcome by fatigue and hunger, the brave dies here ; we will have our horse again.” 
fellows were borne down by the force of supe-. Handing a bridle to his young master, at 
rior numbers, their swords wrested from the same time choosing one for himself, a 
them, and, tied to their horse, they were | beautiful gray, with long flowing mane, came 
borne in triamph, surrounded by their eight prancing up to William— 
captors, to the fort. It was a galling thought) “My own fairy horse, as true as life. 
to the proud spirited freeman to be the pris- Long time has passed since you and | parted, 
oner of the base minions of a tyrant, and he my bonnie gray; but you are willing to en- 
vented his wrath in bitter invectives and ter the service of your old master, | see.” 
taunting sarcasms ; but when the gall of his'| My old pony here, too—a lucky hit to 
wrath had all bubbled forth, he rode on in’ get our horses again!” and with a low 
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chuckle of delight he sprang upon his back you would feel proud to have it known that 
and galloped after William ; for these were , the love of such a splendid creature as Abi- 
truly the same horses which they lost at the | gail More was yours ; instead of which you 
time of their narrow escape some months crimson like a peony. Well, boy, I was 
revious, when escorting the family to Rut- once young myself, and recollect that it made 
land for safety. me fee] squeamish to be bothered about my 

« Now for the hill where we fought our sweetheart. And there now is Capt. Devy 
battle. 1 trust we may find those despatches. Brown, who is instantly struck dumb if I 
safe.” chance to mention the name of your sister, 

“No danger but what they are there. Dorothea Harden; but I believe, for her 
They were in too big a hurry to get us in a_ sake, he would fight all the imps of the low- 
safe place to meddle with a saddle on a dead | er world, one by one.” 


horse; but they have not missed us yet.” / « Ves, that I would, or a whole regiment 
“[am inno haste to have them discover of the British, if you had rather.” 
our retreat, for do not care much aboutan-' “ Bravo, my jolly Captain !—you seem in 


other chase to night; but I have not yet better spirits than yesterday. Have you had 
found out how you planned my escape. Al- a letter? ” 


lelab, this is not the first time you have sav- « Better than that, Col. Allen—I have seen 
ed me from danger.” / her myself; and I must not forget, Harden, 

“Ugh! well, when we are well off, I'll tell | to pive you a letter which Miss More has 
you all; they did not tie me so fast but what | written to you. I shall not charge much 
| got loose, and so I thought I would let you | postage this time; but, faith, I believe it has 


out, too, seeing ] could.” burnt a hole in my pocket. 
“ But how did you know how to set about’) « Charged with rather warm ingredients, 
it so cunningly ¢’ was it not, Brown.” 


“I was there last night and let outa lotof, « Yes, I guess so, for it makes the boy's 


heir prisoners, and so it was easy todo it cheeks burn asif on fire! Well, what’s ihe 
again, you know. I guess they will puttheir pews? Anything stirring at the British 


boards down tighter now.” ‘fort, does she say ?” 
“My brave fellow, how can] ever pay; « No; but that confounded rascal, Lieut. 
you? Your are a good creature.” Burton, has been trying to force her to mar- 


“Ugh!” and putting his horse into a can- | ry him ; so she has left her home and thrown 
ter he ascended the hill; and when Harden : herself upon my mother’s protection.” 


overtook him, he had the saddle all réady to; « And there I hope she wil] remain for the 
fingupon the horse, and quickly fastening | present. Faith, that Lieutenant will have to 
the girths, they remounted, when the keen change his motto; ‘ Burton and Victory ’ 
eye of the Indian descried their rifles lying | wil| not answer with him, for he gets signal- 
emong the dried leaves. Quickly seizing | ly defeated every time he undertakes a con- 
them, he handed William his, and; ere the . quest! But, Brown, what is the news from 
sun was two hours high, Harden was in the | the fort? I believe you went out there with 
camp of freemen, and had delivered Wash- 4 few men last night to reconnoitre ? ” 

ington’s despatches safe into the hands of; « Well, the American flag waves in victo- 


, 
5 





Col. Ethan Allen. /ry over the walls, and the British guard are 
‘all prisoners; but we took especial care to 
CHAPTER VI. nail down the floor and wall up that drain. 


“Tam really half tempted to keep you with | Burton winced terribly, butit did no good ; 
ine for an aid-de-camp, my boy, during the | and now I reckon he is safely caged.” 
coming conflict; but it will not do, for Wash-; “Very well, Captain ; but, Harden, now 
ington orders these despatches to be sent to } you have read your letter, we will attend to 
the North, and I know of no one I can trust} business. It will be important to have these 
‘osecurely as you. No doubt, after you ar- | letters hurried on to Burlington with all de- 
rive there, you will have an opportunity to } spatch, for they are preparing for an engage- 
how all the fight you desire, if you do not | ment, and it will not do to delay these in- 
have the opportunity upon the road; but, ; structions from the Commander ; and, Wil- 
Willie, be sure, and when you are in the liam, you must set out soon, | guess, so get 
thickest of the fight, remember that the hap- your horse ready and be here in half an 
piness of one Miss More, as well as of your | hour. Will it be best to have any.one accom- 
mother and sisters, depends upon your pru- pany you? Unless it is some trusty one, it 


lence. My lad, never blush? J thought’ would be better to go alone.” 
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ground to keep them warm. 
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“I should like to take my Indian with me; who stood by his side, he musingly sai 
he is proof against perfidy.” _ T Jove that brave boy : there is "so mt + 
“ As you choose; but if he should prove nobleness in his disposition, aed so patriot : 
traitor it would be a sad catastrophe.” /too! There are pleasant Memories afc oa 
“I will run all the risk of his being trea- my mind as I gaze upon his hazel eyes 4 : 
cherous. I have triedhim long and well. cing, as they do, in mirthful glee. ~ Bat by 
He has been in my service long, and it what link that boy is connected with + 
— a grievous thing for him to be left past, I cannot now say; but he is very heer 
ind.” , to my heart.” 
“Take him with you then, and now be * ido not know, Colonel, who can_ he}, 
active, for you must be off immediately.” loving him; he isa noble fellow, at ma 
It was a cloudy morning upon which’ rate.” 9 
young Harden set forth, the fleecy clouds be-,  « Phat his tainly pdlidith ‘tie 
gan to assume a more leaden hue, and rapid- cals are so anxious to cet hi fn? Bas 
ly formed in huge, massy piles, rising swift- ¢lytches.” : Byte fee Sei 
ly over the distant hills,and ever and anon feed 
the low, sighing winds would howl witha, ?"! bs will follow our hero and his pane 
dirge-like blast, and then in gentler tones pee? Ys i ey ride swiftly over the mountains 
the requiem moan would sound, the thin, °"* Hold’ me the hilly State of Vermont. 
transparent flakes of snow would come glid- | h ear ick: spi this will never do ; our 
ing down gently and. still, and. then would | gorses ate tire ane nearly jaded out alrea- 
fall thicker and faster, and the quick, rush-| OM ee ere Over, Sixty miles 
ing wind would whirl them round and} “nl i a _ We must rest them or 
round and round, like fairy spirits in a revel. on ite bab pais gained by our speed. Let 
dance of mirth and glee—and then a darker } er vi abe Pe sonal ated fo ac ‘ys ok 
cloud would roll by, and damp, heavy mass- } *° «y ments for ourselves and horses. 
es of thick snow would come, borne on the! _. 1% and run the risk of being nabbed 
wings of the wind, like a fairy-chute wreath eee ose quarters again. Do as you think 


for a Christmas frolic. Allelah drew his 
blanket closer round and belted his leathern; ‘“ But we must rest somewhere, and if the 
girdle still tighter, and as he sprang caida | owner is a tory, we must cheat him into hos- 


of the prancing steed, he drew the fantasti- | Pitality, that is all; so we will ride up and 
cally wrought mocasins above his knees, | 'Y—no harm in that, you know.” 
and with a smile of good nature turned to} Thewld gray-haired owner of the domain 
William, who stood holding by the bit his; Stood at his door as the travelers rode up. 
impatient gray, almost as impatient as him-' Me eyed them with a suspicious glance, til 
self, as he stamped his feet quickly upon the | bis doubts were all put to flight by the appa- 
, rent frank openness of Harden’s interroga- 
« We will take powder enough this time | tories concerning the proximity of any of the 


to give to them Britishers, me rather guess- } Yankee rebels. 
es, if they should chance to strike upon our} ‘“ My friend, can you tell us how far it is 
trail again. This snow will help them.” | to the British encampment at Ticonderoga ? 

“ Yes, my good fellow, that we will; but | We are bearing expresses to the Colonel, and 
it was nota very unlucky hit after all; for, are in great haste to reach him before the 
by that means we got our horses once more, | engagement, and our horses are nearly ex- 
which we never expectedto do. But, by} hausted through fatigue and hunger. Can 
my troth, this is a tough one to ride in. Are } you not give them some fodder ?—and we, 
you not afraid of freezing, Allelah ?” ; too, should like to bait a little.” 

“Me? No, not if you will ever get ready} ‘‘ By ourking, man, you hardly think of 
to start.”’ ; riding those horses farther to-day! Leave 

“ As soon as the Colonel gets ready with ‘ them here, and take my two nags ; they will 
his papers, I shall be ready. But here he’ carry you swifter than those creatures. Some 
is.” ‘ eight and thirty miles further will kill them 


is 

“ Waiting, I see, boys! Well, that is for a dead certainly. Leave them with me, 
right,” and giving a few concise directions, | and [ will answer for their good keeping. 
he helped Harden put the pepers into the) Come in, and the women will get a bite for 
padding of his saddle, and watched him you, and thaw the snow and ice from you! 
as he vaulted into his seat and till they had‘ clothes. Two of our king’s men! Hal: 


rode out of his sight. Turning to Brown) dab, make up a rousing fire, and put your 
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lf to work to make them as comfortable as reared so suddenly that it flung him to the 
vou can.” ground, and a blow from the rifle of the un- 
‘ Hardly daring to exchange glances, they seen foe deprived him of consciousness. Al- 
jew their chairs up to the fire, and, by the lelah dashed on, supposing his master close 
ume their hostess had their dinner on the with him; but when he turned, after some 
able, they were tolerably warm. After doing miles distance, he saw the horse, without a 
imple justice to their repast, they again re- rider, galloping close behind. Seizing the 
nounted. The sturdy tory inquired of bridle, he led him back, in hopes, by retra- 


hen— cing his course, to find his master ; but as he 
« How go the matters south of here? We approached the Lake, the marks of contend- 
peat bad reports from them.” ing fvotprints were visible by the dawning 


«Bad enough, I can tell you—defeated in light of day, and the snow was stained with 
every engagement, save one, and then that. blood, which his anxious heart too truly told 
Col. Lee showed himself a coward, and the him was that of his friend. All search prov- 
American colors wave from every fort. ing unavailing he was cohvinced that the late 
fihan Allen is one dangerous fellow to han- active and resolute soldier slept beneath the 
ile, I tell you—he carries death with him ‘cold, rolling waters of Champlain, and se- 


wherever he goes.” curing the papers, he rode on to Burlington, 
“They say he is in league with Satan, and delivering them to the General of the ar- 
snd I believe it is the living truth.” my, turned his course south again, and did 


«Well, man, it is either so, or the Lord not halt till he arrived at Rutland. Witha 
yelps him fight his battles, as in days of old; ,sad countenance he told the sorrowful tidings 
hit must away. What shall I give you for to the family group; and when the first burst 
our trouble ¢ ” of passionate grief had subsided, they turned 

«Twill never take a groat for warming and | to make more minute inquiries of the Indian, 
keding his Majesty’s soldiers. You are he was gone—no trace of him could be 
elcome, man, very welcome ; buthaste thee } found! But in their deeper sorrow, they 
,and see you don’nt fal] in with one Har- ; forgot him quickly, and no farther investiga- 
en, for if you do—next to Ethan Allen is; tion was made concerning his fate. 
pat fellow.” ; 





“T'll look out that I do not get into his} CHAPTER VII. 

wads I hear he isa dreadful fellow.” ' The band of colonists had repeatedly driv- 
“And they say when he is bound hand en the British invaders before them; and, 
il foot he will get loose and escape.” ‘although their own loss had been considera- 
“Even so, and bars and fetters are no de-' ble, that of the foe was far greater ; and now 
nee against him, I hear.” ; nearly discouraged, the haughty oppressor 
Onward they pushed their way against the ; saw that America was determined to be free 


ning snow, and a little past midnight they! the throne of sovereignty would never 
ached the borders of Lake Champlain, the rest in peace upon Columbia’s strand—the 
urgin of whose waters were thinly encrus- | sons of America were too proud to bend in 
iwith ice, while the centre of the Lake submission beneath the yoke of bondage. 
iled in turbulent violence, resisting the ef-} To every stratagem which art could invent 
ns of the icy sceptre to encase them in his : they resorted, in order to subdue the settlers, 
broud. The distant glimmerings of the hut to no avail. Nothing daunted, they saw 
ich fires ever and anon caught their eyes their houses devastated by the hand of the 
‘he flames shot upon forky tongues, and ruthless destroyer—their cattle killed or 
occasional deep reverberating sound of driven into the forests to perish—the crops 
distant gun told that the hostile enemies | which had been raised by the sweat of their 
fe each upon the alert. brows were wrenched from their owners to 
‘Hardly think we will go to Ticonderoga feed the haughty oppressor, and their wives 


? 


ight, shall we ? ” ‘and helpless babes forced to seek shelter by 










“Ihave no such intention, at least; but, } stranger firesides—yet all this only served 
lah, that glimmering light onthe water} to render firmer the sinews which before 
what is it 2 Ay, a boat is approaching— seemed made of iron and more stern the 
are ensnared—men are following reed hearts which before were resolute. Mothers 
hind us.” ‘ thought of their children killed by the sword 
Ashot from a rifle interrupted him, and,’ or famine, and suppressed the gushing tear 
"ging the spurs deep into his horse’s} —and wives stifled the rising sigh when 
nks, he prepared for flight; but the horse’ they thought of dear companions cut down 



































1683 THE GREEN MOUNTAIN GEM. 
in the vigor of manhood and laid prostrate’ it was with sad and heavy hearts ,\,. 
in the grave—sisters looked in sorrowful sad- ; Mrs. Harden and her blooming daugh.-. 
ness upon the marble faces of their brothers, | retraced their footsteps to the old, forsal.. 
and brothers with anguish thought of fair homestead. Desolate, indeed, was th, 
sisters violated by the worse than barbarian hearthstone! Husband and father, brot),. 
horde which invaded the land: a cloud of , and son, were gone, and as they looked ,. 
thick darkness and sorrow sat upon the hearts the places vacated by death, the tide of ,,. 
and brows of all the dwellers of the afflicted | row gushed forth afresh, and in bitterne,. 
land—and yet they murmured not, neither they wept. | 
complained, fora firm determination was in’ “ It is not meet for us to mourn while oy), 
every soul, and written in lines of deep re-. ers rejoice, my children; but let us in sy). 
solve upon every face. To “conquer or die” mission try to reconcile our wills to hj, 
were the magic words of powerful spell who has done'all things well.” 
which were indelibly graven in lines, by no! “ But, mother, our all is gone—had eye, 
human pen, upon the forehead of every true ; William been spared to us.”’ 
hearted man. And so it was, the fair ever-; “ Murmur not, Rebecca, fond hearts «)\! 
green hills of Vermont, whose verdant tops’ remain, and you and your sister are now 
kissed the mountain cloud, and the rippling ! looking forward with hope to the future, 4; 
streamlet which meandered through the qui-; you hope a future of brightness and joy. 
et vales, and the broader rivers whose waters | Though your father and brother have gone 
danced and sparkled in the bright sunlight, from you, vet in the homes of your husband: 
and the undulating meadows, were proclaim- you will not fee! their loss so much. Think 
ed free! Freedom was inscribed upon the ’ how different!y our dear Abba is situated 
threshhold of every door, and graven in let- ' from you, and then repine not that your |o 
ters of life upon the tablets ofevery heart. |jisahard one. But, Dorothea, my child, 
Many bright, smiling countenances were ought not you to go down and see your 
passing and repassing in the joyful anticipa- ; friend ? She may need you. Your sister 
tions of a gladsome return home, and the: and I can get along alone.” 
busy axe was again heard sending its echoes; “ You knew that her father had returned, 
across the wide distance, as the vigorous arm } did you not, mother? But, nevertheless, | 
of some sturdy woodsman was employed in } shall be happy to run down and spend a ew 
felling the lofty trees, or hewing the felled } hours with her, for she is very dear to me.” 
timber, to erect a habitation in place of the; “Dorothea, when do you expect one (Cap. 
one destroyed—the hammer and hatchet tain Brown here? I thought I heard some- 
were both busy, and “the ypice of singing } thing said about it when he bade you good- 
men and women was abroad in the whole’ bye as we were starting forth from Ru: 
land ;” for mothers could clasp their infant’ land.” 
babes to their bosoms and thank God that, “TI presume that he will come in company 
they were safe—wives could again see their with Isaac Fuller, a friend of yours, Rebec- 
husbands depart for daily toil without a’ ca, 1 believe; he bears rather more thana 
vague foreboding that they went forth to re- { brotherly regard for you, I presume; bu! 
turn no more—brothers and sisters gave the | now I will hie away,” and so saying, the 
fond kiss of love, and feared not that it was; dark-eyed girl bounded out of the house 
the last—-lovers could now renew the cove- | and soon was treading the path which led 
nant faith which had so long bound kindred | the cottage of Jason. The sweet violets an! 
souls—and whole families could surround ; delicate primroses sprang up on either sii 
the fireside altar without fear of molestation, ; of ‘the path which led to the cottage of Jaso 
and a universal jubilee was abroad upon the ; More. The sweet violets and delicate prin 
face of the whole land. Yet there were} roses sprang up on either side of the pal! 
hearts, who, despite their better resolves, and the once grassless footway was 00 
could not greet with guyety and smiles the | overgrown with verdure, for long, wea! 
natal morn of freedom; for with the blood ; months had passed since the feet of hum! 
of their husbands, fathers, brothers and lov- ; beings had trod therein. 
ers was it bought, and the reminiscences of! Scarce had she gone half the distanc 
sorrow were before them—for how could they ; when the sound ofadvancing footsteps 3™ 
forget those who would have rejoiced in the } ted her ear, and, raising her eyes, she 
voice of thanksgiving and praise, could they | the advance of the jolly Captain Brow' 
but have been spared to look upon the sun- | Grasping her hand with warmth, he said— 
rise of this blessed day. ; (To be Concluded.) 




























